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Dear Men's Worla, 
Congratulations on a class A 
publication, but there's just 
one thing - couldn't you 
devote an entire issue to the. 
gorgeous Stephanie Bewes? 
She just blows me away, so 
much so that | felt that the only 
decent way to express my 
feelings for her would be to 
write à poem and here it is! 


I'm going crazy, І just want to 
Screw and kiss her high heels in love with you babe 
That luscious temptress, And if she wanted me to, And | get so hard when | see 


Stephanie Bewes. before her I'd kneel. you spread on the page. 
Her tits and arse are my ld tongue her hot pussy, she'd А hornier chick I've never seen 
dirtiest dream laste so sweet, Your body's perfect, my every 
And her soft, tight honey just Then Га slide into her with my fantasy 
ometimes we reckon it's makes me cream hot, aching meat. | look deep into your 'come to 
й і Between her thighs is where| She'd caress me with those bed' eyes 
шып о! з: д Ман шека want to be, voluptuous lips And all | want Is to let the jism 
gets your fave rave horn mag ‘Cause only you, Steph, satisfy Апа we'd fuck ourselves fly 
on the shelves each month. Well, me. crazy, we'd groove at the hips, So next time you're posing, 
when you check out the lunatics Her dark, sultry gaze drives As we felt ourselves coming, you'll be sure to know 
here at Raymond Towers, a me out of my head Га massage her bum That there's one guy out here 
miracle is the most reliable thing Аа her beautiful bod just And we'd both groan together Who's going to be a glow! 
belongs in my bed as | gave her my cum Karl, Sheffield. 


around! 

So what's been happening do we 
hear you ask? Well, first of all 
there was the Ed's birthday . . . 
that took up most of the month, 


| want to stroke her stockings Steph, | want you to know, I'm 


Dear Men's World, 


of course, (lucky old Mr J. Daniels, 
his takings must have doubled) 
and everyone took to wearing 
very dark glasses — indoors! Then 
there was the extraordinary case 
of Annie Mason who came in to 
see the Ed about doing some 
pictures and disappeared with the 
art department boys in a high 
state of slobbering over-excite- 
ment, (Well, І suppose when you 
open up our pussy packed pages, 
cast your eyes over her massive 
gazongas and bear in mind that 
she was only wearing а teeny 
weeny little T-shirt . . . it’s not 
that extraordinary at all!) They're 
still all taking bets about how big 
her tits really are. 

But have we been distracted from 
our purpose to find the horniest 
most fuckable girls ever and 
persuade them to grace our glossy 
pages? We have not — and here is 
yet another stupendous, finger 
fumbling, dick throbbingly steumy 
issue to get your goolies into 
action once again. /Deputy Ed. 
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I'm writing in to tell you about a 
recent experience | had when 
| was laid up in hospital. Ever 
since І can remember I've 
always had the hots for women 
in uniform and while | was 
recuperating after a nasty 
break in my leg the mere sight 
of all those fresh, sweet nurses 
was enough to give me a near 
permanent erection. There was 
one nurse especially who gave 
me a serious case of the horn 
my temperature was always 
104 whenever she took it! As 
my whole leg was in a cast 
and | was stuck away in a 
private room, the only way to 
Stay sane was to fantasize 


A dream come 
true! An off duty 
nurse comes over 
all peculiar on 
learning that the 
urine sample she 
is holding comes 
from Jason 
Donovan! 


about her day and night 

One day when she was giving 
me a bed bath | just couldn't 
hold down my swollen риск 
and, as she sponged the lower 
parts of my body, her fingers. 
brushed against my pulsing 
erection. | couldn't help feeling 
embarrassed as, by this point, 
she had obviously noticed how. 
she was affecting me 
However, instead о! ignoring 
my huge erection, she said 
"Now, how are we going to get 
rid of that?" | was feeling more 
embarrassed by the second 
but she then went on to tell me 
that she'd had the hots for me 
ever since I'd been admitted 
but she hadn't been able to 
make any advances because 
the head nurse was always 
hovering around. | pointed out 
that due to my leg | could 
hardly show her the good time 
that | would have been able to 
normally, but she said that with 
her ехрегіепсе she could 
overcome any handicap! 

| was speechless with 
excitement (not surprisingly!) 
as she started to take off her 
uniform with maddening ease 
and provocative slowness. 
Underneath she was wearing 
black French lingerie of the 
kind I've always fantasized 
about and, as she approached 
the bed to pull back the 


sheets, | could see a wet 
patch forming on her pussy 
mound as she licked her lips. 
She was incredibly turned on 
and was certainly one of the 
horniest women I've ever met 
Her head went down to my 
jutting pole and her tongue 
darted in and out over the 
whole length of my eight 
inches. She then closed her 
lips around the head of my 
prick and before long | was 
spurting my thick, hot cream 
deep into her throat. She 
gulped it down, instead of 
spiting it out, and then said 
"Now it's my turn!" 

She climbed off the bed and, 
ripping off her delicate, lace 
panties, she forced her silken 
tunnel towards my panting 
mouth, moaning aloud as | 
sucked, slurped and nibbled 
her clit. | buried my face into 
her love mound and soon she 
was oozing her hot, sticky 
juices all over me. Her tight 
arse bounced up and down as 
she had a massive orgasm 
and by this time my pole was 
standing to attention yet again. 
| must say it was weird — my 
leg was broken and yet here | 
was having the most amazing 
sexual experience of my life. 
She was far from satisfied and, 
ripping off the rest of her 
underwear, she exposed her 


glorious, firm boobs and 
started to do something I've 
never seen before. Climbing 
on to the bed, yet again, she 
straddled my broken leg with 
her back to me and started to 
slide her pussy up and down 
the wet cast. She increased 
her pace, moaning and 
groaning, until she was yet 
again in an ecstasy of bounc- 
ing and spurting. І was, by 
now, desperate for her cunt 
and despite my sore leg she 
swivelled around and forced 
my throbbing too! into her 
cunt. | lunged hard and drove 
my rock-hard cock into her 
gaping, wet cave. Her firm 
thighs bridging my hips, she 
ground her mushy triangle on 
to my pumping dong, She 
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really was a sex-pot and we 
both had the most mind- 
blowing climax as | volleyed 
ту seed up her clutching 
snatch. 

Eventually she climbed off and 
got back into her uniform - by 
this time | was soaking wet, 
but not from her bed-bath! She 
resumed her duties as though 
nothing had happened and 
over the next few days, until І 
left the hospital, she never 
referred to the incident again 
T. G. Coventry. 


WANKABLE 
WONDERS 


Dear Men's World, 

Many thanks for another ball 
bursting issue of Men's World, 
| have kept my word and still 
purchase every issue as it hits 
the shelves. 

It still amazes me how you 
manage to persuade so many 
gorgeous, young women to 
shed their panties and pose 
with their thighs spread wide 
to display their hairy and 
shaven cunts for our eager 
eyes each month. Just look at 
the first page of this month's 
issue (volume 4, number 1) 


"T 


OTHER TITLES AVAILABLE 
Э Helen gets the hats in he kitchen. 
Tracey and Sharon get it on. 
Gabriella the ultimate sex machine. 
Mandy, naughty secretary. 
Д Bridgette, suck and blow girl. 
Helina, glam girl does it hersell. 


Б Gilflends raw outdoor sex. 
Bums, tits and naughty bits. 


Sex, mud and food. Three titles, all 
very mess) 


7 Any three at special price. 


В Send me details on other products. 


PLEASE ENCLOSE CHEQUE OR POSTAL ORDER PAYABLE TO: REEL IMPORTS, P.O. BOX 1190, 
‘SHEPTON MALLET, SOMERSET BAA SFO. CREDIT CARD HOTLINE TELEPHONE (0749) 346141 
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Name: Emily Fisher 
Age: 20 
Vital bits: 3416-24-35 
Likes: Emily, the owner of this 
month? med b 
definitely the 1 who likes to 
be in charge.” Pm not shy and I don’t 
mind saying what І want.” she tells 
us. "Some if Vm feeling horny in 
the middle of the night І roll my 
boyfriend over and without waking 
him up start sucking his cock until 
he’s hard enough for me to sink my 
wet. hairy pussy on to. It'« the big 
turn-on and E just love the look 
wakes up to find 
The mind Боде 
Emily 
Dislikes: “Anyone even 
that 1 shave my pussy. І had one 
boyfriend whe 
b 


haven't spoken to him s 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 7 


and there's a glorious girl with 
her panties around her ankles, 
her knees spread wide apart 
and a delightful pair of pouting 
cunt lips fully on display as if 
awaiting the caress of a wet, 
eager tongue 

There are three gorgeous girls 
in this issue that | would just 
love to have in front of my 
camera: Funky Clobber's, 
Tara; Willow Jensen, and the 
delectable Mattie Gorzaia. The 
ultimate bliss would be to slip 
my tongue between Mattie's 
thighs, licking her cunt and 
teasing her clitoris, Га probe 
deep inside her, making her 
soaking wet as | sink my cock 
into her depths. I'd fuck her 
like a wild man and fill her 
gorgeous young body with a 
raging torrent of hot spunk. 
Mind you, | must say that 
confronted by any of your girls 


My Fingers are Inside my Knickers 
RANDY HOUSEWIFE wants 10° 0836 402 482 
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in such tempting states of 
undress my cock would be 
fully erect in a flash and raring 
to go in an orgy of fucking fun 
Oh yes, one last thing, would it 
be possible to see some more 
solo sets of the glorious 
Gaynor with her legs akimbo 
very, very soon? 

Number One Men's World Fan. 


WET 
DREAM 
WOMAN! 


Dear Men's World, 

| think I've finally met the 
perfect woman for me and 
being a faithful Men's World 
reader ! just had to write in and 
boast to you about her. 

She's the owner of the most 
incredible body (bountiful 
boobs and long legs that lead 
to a hot, tight pussy) and is 
also beautiful, intelligent and a 
slut in bed! What more could a 
man want? 

But what | really want to tell 


— а 


you about is last weekend 
when we went to a (groan) 
work related function together. 
My girlfriend, Suzie, was 
wearing an outfit that had me 
rigid all night long - and | 
wasn't the only one, | noticed 
the envying leers of some of 
the older partners as their eyes 
tried in vain to undress her. 
They gave me those apprecia- 
tive, silent acknowledgements 
where just the look in their 
eyes says: "You lucky bas- 
tard!" But there's no need to 
tell me because | know how 
lucky | am, | love this lady! 
When it was time to go | went 
to one of the bedrooms to pick 
up our coats and Suzie snuck 
up behind me in the dark, 
rubbing my crotch and saying: 
"| can't wait to get home to get 
a taste of this." Her fingers 
were wrapped around the hard 
bulge in my pants and | 
wanted to throw her down on 
to the pile of coats and shag 
her right there, but that's 
hardly the way to get a 
promotion. (Perhaps if I'd let 
some of the old boys watch 


CONTINUED ON PAGE 18 


This month's fluorescent, double trouble floozies, Carrie-Ann Lucas (36-24-36) and Suzie Phillips 
(36C-24-35), certainly seemed to be having a good time flashing their colourful cunts at the man 
Colby. In fact, there was no stopping them and we soon found out why when Men's World 
regular, Carrie-Ann (proudly sporting the orange minge), told us: “Well, we were having a 
competition to see who was the raunchiest, rudest poser of the two of us. The winner was 
going to get first crack at the hunky Mel Gibson look-alike pool attendant.” Oh yes, so who was 
the winner, we asked? “Well, nobody could choose between us so we decided to share 

she replied . . . sounds fair to us! 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 12 


and jack of then maybe . . .) 
Anyhow, we made it to the car, 
but my prick felt as though it 
was on fire. Feeling up Suzie's 
wonderfully soft 36C tits made 
me feel as if | was reliving my 
horny adolescence. Suzie got 
my cock out and ran her 
fingers over its entire length 
which was sticking straight out 
in the air. Her head was in my 
lap and | felt the delicious 
warmth of her mouth on the 
helmet of my pecker, Her 
hands jerked me off gently as 
she took the head of my cock 
between her full lips and 
sucked like mad, Her tongue 
danced on my prick-cap while 
she stroked me off into her 
moist, waiting mouth, | didn't 
last too long but | cried out as 
was about to blow and she 
held my shaft fast and firm an 
milked every drop of semen 
that exploded from me, down 
her throat! It was by far the 
best blow job I've ever had 
and | couldn't wait to get her 
back to return the favour. 
Suzie pulled up her skirt and 
fingered her cunt as we raced 


The secret of the perfect cover girl 
bottom. Cover with wet sand and bur- 
nish until perfectly smooth and round. 


through the night and | even 
managed to have a good feel 
of her treasures as we stopped 
at a light. She was dripping 
wet which made my cock start 
to twitch and | said to her: “I'm 
getting hard again." The 
seemed to turn her on evi 
more and her hand started up 
a rhythmic movement between 
her thighs while her other hand 
lovingly pinched at her 
nipples. She was really 
masturbating for me! She 
moaned and writhed and the 
fingers on her snatch were a 
blur as | watched her pleasure 
herself right there in the front 
seat of my car. No lady had 
ever been so downright 
brazen in front of me and I 
loved it! 

My dick was like a hammer as 
Suzie started to cum with a 
huge scream: "Oh, oh, oh! I'm 
cuming I'm cuming for 
you!” | nearly shot my load in 
mid-air but, as I'd just cum, 
thank God I'd got a little self 
control! 

We got into the driveway and 
raced into the house but we 
didn't make it much past the 
door before | had my cock 
buried in Suzie doggie-style 
and we literally shafted all 
night long. 

What can | say? Suzie is 
definitely my wet dream come 
true. 

P. D. Hampshire. 


Dear Men's World, 
What | wouldn't give to have a 
looker like that Lyndon 
Johnson all to myself in bed for 
a night! Just to have a chance 
lo fondle those amazing tits 
would drive me insane with 
lust - | want you so badly, it's 
downright painful for my 
raging hard cock which 
dreams incessantly of giving it 
to you in every position. 
In my fantasies | meet you in a 
bar and can't take my eyes off 
your fabulous figure which is 
clad in those skin-tight lycra 
jeans that reveal every curve 
of your perfect bum cheeks 

id a small, soft suede vest 
that struggles to contain the 
load of your enormous lits and 
shows off your sumptuous 
dark crack of a cleavage. The 
whole outfit is topped off with a 
pair of stilettos, the really high, 
come-fuck-me type and there 
you аге - my every dream 
come true. 
My rod would be jumping like 


a jack-in-a-box as you walk 
away from me with your bum 
cheeks wiggling sensuously 
against the shiny material of 
your skin-tight lycra trousers. 
My breath would be caught in 
my throat until we were 
eventually alone together 
when I'd peel off your your 
pants and dive straight into 
your fabulous muff to feast on 
your dripping pussy until you 
felt as if you'd left this solar 
system for orbit. Then, when | 
had you properly revved up, 
Га slide my steely nine inches 
into you for the fuck of our 
lives with you throwing your 
legs around my waist and 
teasing me with you high heels 
until my sperm thundered 
inside you. 

Some more pictures of my 
fantasy fuck Queen please, 
Men's World. 

Н. К. Southampton, 


SUPER 
SUMPTUOUS 
SWEDES! 


Dear Men's World, 
This is my first letter to a men's 
magazine but l've been egged 


ШӘДІ 


on Бу ту mates (all three of us 
never miss a Blitz) to tell you 
about our adventures which 
we reckon are at least as spicy 
as anything we've read in your 
mag. 

Last summer my friends and I 
decided to go travelling 
through Europe, amongst 
other things to expand our 
sexual horizons with some 
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foreign beauties. We definitely 
got very lucky and this is the 
good fortune we thought your 
readers might be interested in. 
One night we were on the 
razzle and we met up with 
three beautiful Swedish ladies 
who invited us back to where 
they were staying. The antici- 
pation of finally getting our 
rocks off was tremendous and 


VIDEOPHONE 


.. leaves nothing to the imagination! 


we all started to get very over 
excited 

The one | noticed first was the 
absolutely gorgeous, blonde, 
blue eyed, big boobed, Inga 
and when we got back we put 
on some sensuous music so 
that we could pair off and 
dance the world renowned 
crotch grind - the samba. 
Inga's big tits pressed against 


The ulti 
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Cult TV is a curious beast. 
The accolade is sometimes 
given to programmes which 
are so terrible that they attract. 
an audience of jeering viewers 
with their tongues firmly stuck 
in their cheeks. Or else it is 
used to define a show or a 
series which has a huge 
nostalgia factor but also works 
for a new, younger audience. 
The Avengers belongs in the. 
latter category: you only have 
to hear the signature tune to 
be transported back to the 
heady days of the sixties, of 
the Fab Four, of swinging 
London. 

Patrick Macnee, who played 
John Steed for well over ten 
years, is quick to deflate any 
claims that the series is part of 
Britain's cultural heritage: "You 
don't think of things like that 
when you're actually doing it. 
из like Ponga crown jewel. 
And | would hardly compare us 
with the Beatles who were 
immense in my time and still 
are. They were an enormous 
hit and encompassed a great 
deal more: they wrote their 
own materiall Ljust did my 
interpretation of a writer's script 
to make up a show. You пее: 
a number of people to make a 
television show like you do for 
a movie whereas, with the 
Beatles, you only needed four 
people and some music and 
their wonderful imagination. 
The Beatles achieved a great 
deal more than we ever did," 
says the ever so humble actor. 

vengers aficionados are 
forever convinced that 
Macnee's aristocratic origins 
helped fashion his portrayal of 
Steed. Patrick begs to differ: “I 
didn’t have a start at all. At the 
beginning of the series, | just 
wore one of those dirty 
mackintoshes. | was just a 
sidekick to take the strain off 
lan Hendry who was a very 
fine actor. They'd done a half 
hour show called Police 
Surgeon and they wanted to 
turn it into a longer show. | 
started and didn't really 
develop the part properly until 
much later when the women 
came іп. It wasn't so much the 
bowler hat and the umbrella 
but the style of the suits that 
helped shape the character. | 
went back to the 18th century, 
to the Scarlet Pimpernel who is 


20 


arse" 


the most obvious hero of them 
all. | related to the type of 
clothes he wore. My father 
used to dress like that, my 
commander in the Navy 
dressed like that, very dande- 
lion smartly. | thought that 
Suited the character: the mind 
was cool and clear underneath 
and it seemed to work." - 

After 26 episodes, lan 
Hendry took advantage of an- 
Equity strike to leave the show. 
Steed found himself centre 
stage and Honor Blackman 
came in as Cathy Gale, a 
move which helped the series 
shift up a gear. “I relate much 
better to women and we made 
a great team," says Macnee. 
"She worked very hard. 
Suddenly Women's Lib and 
feminism were happening and 
she represented all that ina 
way that you could easily see. 
That was the only thing which 
was unique about the pro- 

гатте. We did action and all 
that stuff and other shows did 
that but we had a woman 
being active and energetic 
where other series didn't." 

Not content with filming 52 
episodes of The Avengers 
between 1962 and 1964, 
Honor and Patrick also made a 
record. Well, it was the sixties, 
everybody made a record. 
Mentioning Kinky Boots is a 
surefire way to make the actor 
cringe. "I'd hardly put that in a 
list of accomplishments. Why 
talk about semeng that's 
bad? | will if you insist. If you 
remember Les Misérables was 
done as a musical ve! 
successfully in Paris. Then it 
was adapted for the West End 
and Herbert Kretzmer wrote 
the book and the lyrics in 
English. He also wrote Kinky 
Boots with the help of Dave 


Lee who's a very fine musician. 


Without а doubt, I'm the опе 
who ruined the record. Beyond 
that, | don't want to discuss it," 
mumbles Macnee whose 
record was revived at the end 
of 1990 by a cheeky Simon 
Mayo on the Radio One 
breakfast show. 

Blackman having moved on 
to appear as Pussy Galore 
а 8 Sean Connery in 
Goldfinger, the search was on 
again for a new partner tor 
Steed. Patrick admits that 
“almost everything the show 


had going for it collapsed. 
They had a replacement 
(whose name remains to this 
day a well-kept secret) who 
didn't work out. When Diana 
Rigg came in as Emma Peel 
with her talent and inspiration, 
she gave the series the kiss of 
life. She was certainly a better 
actress than | was an actor.” 
Macnee can “hardly remem- 
ber specific episodes. They all 
rolled into one. Charles 
Crichton who's now in his 
eighties and came back a 
couple of years ago with A Fish 
Called Wanda directed four or 
five very good episodes of The 
Avengers. James Hill who 
directed Born Free did some 
‘other excellent ones as did Bill 
Bain. Quite a few of the 
directors went on to greater 
things. We also had some 
excellent writers and wonderful 
set designers. І was basically a 
straight man to most of the 
extremely talented guest stars, 
big guest stars who appeared 
in the show because the parts 
were worth playing." 
Things came full circle when 
 Rigg departed to star in On Her 
Majesty's Secret Service, 
another Bond movie. Patrick 
feels “the show should have 
stopped then. I'd already done 
it for eight years and we should 
have left well enough alone. As 
itis, | went on for another five.” 
The show had taken off 
around the world and nobody 
wanted to cancel a licence to 
print money. Linda Thorson 
was brought in as Tara King 
and Patrick Newell was 
introduced as Mother “to help 
the story along. Linda couldn't 
handle the complexities of the 
dialogue. She's adorable and 
is now one of the best comedi- 
ennes in the business but at 
the time she was limited and 
completely wrong for the show. 
ӘРІПІ thereafter, The Rowan 
and Martin Laugh-In overtook 
us in the ratings in the States 
and we came off the air. | felt 
е says Macnee with a 


sigh. 

John Steed hadn't quite 
hung his Umbrella and bowler 
hat for good. In 1975, Patrick 
did "а commercial for Laurent 
Perrier champagne with Linda. 
One thing led to another, we 

jot French money and made 

he New Avengers which 
wasn't very good. It was a 
mistake to get involved 
because the show had become 
an imitation of the American 
series which were on at the 
time with car chases and so 
on. The early Avengers was a 
trendsetter and it would have 
been пісе if The New Avengers 
had achieved something 
similar. The. ПАХАМ just 
didn't do it; The Professionals 
later came out of the same 
stable and | have always had 
the sneaking suspicion at the 
back of my mind that they only 


ut The New Avengers on to 
lead into The Professionals 
which took over with remark- 
able rapidity,” quips the actor 
without even managing to 
sound bitter. In fact, and here's 
one for TV trivia junkies, Doyle 
and Bodie (as pa ed by Martin 
Shaw and Lewis Collins) were 
introduced to an unsuspecting 
British public in the final 
episode of The New Avengers. 

These days, Macnee lives in 
California. Over the last fifteen 
ТА the odd part in The Sea 

lolves or yet another Bond 
vehicle like А View To A Kill 
have enabled him to regularly 
come out of retirement. He 
also did an excellent cameo as. 
the chairman of Polymer 
Records in the infamous and 
hilarious rockumentary This Is 
Spinal Tap. In 1988, with the. 
help of Marie Cameron he 
wrote and published his 
autobiography entitled Blind In 
One Ear. 

The actor doesn't think he's 
had a “charmed life. | suppose 
the fact that | got to the age of 
seventy has got a certain 
charm about it particularly 
since І fought a war in the. 
North Sea and the Channel for 
five years." He doesn't harbour 
many regrets but, curiously 
enough, wishes he'd been 
“more distinguished." 

When asked again about the 
SEND and cultural signifi- 
cance of The Avengers, Patrick 
Macnee remains nonplussed. 
"| don't have a sense of 
occasion or ceremony or 
Success or failure. You can 
never have any expectations in 
this business: you do it and 
hope for the best. | suppose 
what we did was visionary in a. 
way. Now, when | see articles 
about the latest technological 
developments and problems 
like computer virus, I just think 
to myself: Computer Virus, 
lovely, wonderful title, perfect 
for The Avengers." 


On target: Diane Rigg 
and Patrick Matnes; 


With 23 US Top Ten 
Singles and sales of twenty 
million albums under his 
belt, it's hard to believe 
John Mellencamp when he 
says he's "just an average 
guy." Pierre Perrone profiles 
the American singer who's 
now dabbling in painting 
and film-making. 


“I'm a reporter of the human 
condition. That's what I do. I've 
heard a million. pero say to 
me: you wrote that song about 
me! They Bau feel that way 
and they're right," says John 
Mellencamp when given half a. 
chance to elaborate on the 
reasons for his success. 

"When I started out in 
Indiana, | thought all | needed 
to do was to write songs for 
pora in bars. | was playing in 

ars and | behaved like people 
in bars. So | wrote songs like / 
Need A Lover and Hurts So 
Good which guys in bars liked 
and І stuck with that for a 
while," quips the American 
singer who is the first to admit 
that, back in the seventies, he 
"didn't know when to say no. 
When you're a kid, people ask 
you to do stuff and you think 
alright, I'll go along with that." 
Soon Tony DeFries (then. 
David Bowie's manager) 
renamed Mellencamp, Johnny 
Cougar, without even consult- 
ing him. Things didn't improve. 
when he came under the wing 
of Billy Gaff who had plans to 
turn John into a transatlantic 
version of his other client at the 
time: Rod Stewart. 

Fed up with being presented 
as a poor man's Bruce 
Springsteen, John decided to 
take control of his own destiny 
and added Mellencamp to his 
stage name; soon he would 
drop the Cougar tag 
altogether. 

In 1982, the album American 
Fool and the single Jack And 
Diane firmly established him in 
the US charts and the singer 
shifted "direction slightly. One 
day, it dawned on me that 
there were a lot of guys writing 
the same songs | was, only 
better. | mean, the Rolling 
Stones were always wiping the. 
floor with me, coming up with 
stuff like Brown Sugar, much 
better than anything | could 
ever dream of doing in that 
genre. Same with love songs, 
there's people who do them a 
lot better than me, there was 
no point going down that road. 
| finally realized that | would be 
better off writing about things | 
knew about and which con- 
cerned my own age group like 
having a mortage, trying to 
bring up kids, stuff like that. 
The farm crisis in the US is a 
subject | come back to again 


and again. You drive around 
my town and you see that 
everything is closing down. 
The corporate farms are taking 
over and bu! ing up everything 
It destroys the look of the 
countryside; That's what a lot 
of Scarecrow was about,” adds 
John. 

Mellencamp puts his money 
where his mouth is. Every year 
he helps organize and per- 
forms at Farm Aid, He feels 
close to his roots and forever 
rejects the New York or 
Hollywood lifestyle. cun 
away from that was one of the 
smartest things | ever did," he 
confesses. "Quite frankly, І 
don't 


want to meet any celebrities, to 
hell with all of them. The same 
with me, to hell with my 

celebrity status, whatever it is." 

John is getting animated. He 
admits that he tries not to think 
about "the 23 Top Ten singles. 
I had the most hits of any male 
artist of the eighties. My 
counterpart was Madonna, the 
woman who had the most. 
See, | don't n % out and 
talk about that stuff. | only 
know it because people tell 
me. | never exploit it like a. 
Michael Jackson. I've turned 
down tons and tons of things, 
millions of dollars." 

One such ludicrous offer 
came "from Warner Brothers. 
In the early eighties, they 
wanted me to make à film 

for them, a Prince type 

film like Purple Rain. You 

know, a movie about a 

guy who sings and plays 
guitar. They wanted 

concert footage, the lot, 

but | wasn't interested. 


І said if you really want me to 
do a film, let me hire the writer 
and let him come up with 
something specific for me. 
They got Larry McMurtry who 
later scripted Terms Of 
Endearment. Back then, he 
was mostly known for his 
books. He wrote a nice script 
and periodically we stuck our 
noses in to see if anybody 
wanted to turn it into a movie. 
A few years ago, Columbia 
said we'll make it for 20 million 
dollars. We ended up making it 
for 3 million dollars. That's my 
biggest success story of the 
whole film," enthuses 
Mellencamp. 

Not content with playing one 
of the leads and providing 
some of the soundtrack, John 
also directed the movie. He's 
quick to point out that "the 
script is not for everybody. The 
audience won't know who the 
good guy is and who the bad 
guy is within the first 3 minutes 
which is real confusing in 
America today. The film is 
really a caricature study of the 
human condition, it's about 
how people behave." 

Of late, John has become a 
regular jack of all trades, 
adding painting to his numer- 
ous interests and endeavours. 
"| wanted to totally get away 
from music and this French 
woman suggested to me that I 
should start painting. | could 
always draw a little bit as a kid, 
naked girls and stuff. When I 
tried working with oil, | found it 
real interesting. | like the 
process, it's about solving 
Boone changing and 

alancing things like light and 
shade. It's just like making 
music. | wrote most of the 
album Whenever We Wanted 
while | was painting. I'd get an 
idea for a song, put the 
paintbrush down, pick up the 
guitar and work on it. If it was 
going well, I'd finish it in five 
minutes then I'd go back to 
painting. The record is about 
excesses and how they dictate. 
alot of our behaviour in life. 
Like it says in Get A Leg Up, a 
guy can be pretty good at first 
impressions and still get things 
wrong. The character is with 
this girl and thinks he's just 
wasted an evening and a 
bunch of dough on her. Little 
does he know that she has a 
girlfriend and that the two of 
them are going to show him a 
good time tonight. The song is 
not really about sex, it's about 
what a guy thinks is going on 
and what is really happening," 
adds Mellencamp. 

The star reckons he is "the 
luckiest guy in the world all the 
time. | used to say there's no 
such thing as luck but rm lucky 
to be sitting here with all the 
shit I've done, places I've 
been, things that I've touched. 
Yeah, I'm lucky. | don't know 
anybody luckier than me!” 
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SHORT ON CURLIES 
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Had this bloody feminist in my 
front room the other night, 
moaning on that after twenty 
years of campaigning for 
women's rights they still 
hadn't made a serious impres- 
sion on all those male 
privileges. 


That's the trouble with the TV, 
it lets all sorts of undesirables 
in. It's worse than a cat flap — 
instant access for all sorts of 
vermin. Anika Rice, Jeremy 
Beagle, Michael Fish - I've 
found them all in the house 
from time to time, leaving slimy 
tracks all over the furniture. 
And then there's the murders! 
Fifteen American's were 
murdered in my front room in 
one day last week. | mean one 
worries for the carpet. 

So І offed the feminist. And 
then | started wondering. 
These male privileges she's on 
about. What are they exactly? 
LUCKY BASTARDS! Well we must 
count our blessings musn't 
we? And the first and greatest 
of our privileges is the freedom 
to work, Untrammelled by 
family ties we can concentrate 


The new trendy de 


on our rewarding careers, with 
all the satisfaction and 
contentment that real 
achievement in the world of 
work brings to the talented and 
hard working man. 

Hah! 

What a con! Loosely 
translated this makes the main 
male privilege slogging your 
guts out in some dreary factory 
all bloody day for money while 
some woman sits at home 
spending it. 

If you're lucky. 

If you're not you slog your 
guts out for alimony while some 
woman sits around somewhere 
else spending it on her toy boy. 

If you're even more unlucky 
you sit at home all day while 
some woman points out that 
you're a totally useless sod 
who can't even get a job, can't 
get it up, sits around under her 
feet all day, and if you think 
you're getting the price of a pint 
out of the housekeeping, forget 
it! 

And there's no comfort in 
feminist ideas about family 
earnings being a joint 
responsibility these days 
because feeling guilty about 


not being able to provide is 
one of the male privileges the 
women don't want to take. 
away from you, right? 

Like dying ten years earlier 
than they do, on account of 
slogging your guts out all day. 
That's another bastion of male 
privilege, indeed it's one of the 
satisfactions that real achieve- 
ment in the world of work 
brings to the talented and hard 
working man. 

Hah! Hah! And HAH! 

Hah again! 

What a blessing! And there 
must be others, if | could only 
think of them. What are the 
advantages of being a man? 

Hang on - we get to ride 
bicycles with cross bars don't 
ме! That's something. We get 
the proper bikes with the bit of 
tube across the top, put there 
specially so that when you're 
grinding uphill out of the saddle 
and your foot slips off the 
pedal you can crush your balls 
on it. 

Great! That's something 
women can't enjoy, a good 
kick in the bollocks. 

And of course we aren't 
sexually vulnerable. 


т look. Not only stone washed, not only 


pre-faded, not merely blasted with a 12 bore, but torn off 
your legs by a pack of specially trained Rottweilers. 


Now that is a real privilege! 
A man can walk down the 
street without being troubled by 
loads of gorgeous, big-titted 
girlies, all horny and hungry, 
making indecent suggestions to 
him. 

You don't have that 
unpleasant feeling that all the 
women you meet want to get 
you into bed, strip you naked, 
and do rude things to you until 
you're totally satisfied, 

Now that's a relief isn't it? 
WHAT A PRIVILEGE! A man is 
almost totally free from sexual 
harassment. A real advantage, 
that. | mean you can go around 
topless and not be surrounded 
by admiring females, all eager 
to get their fingers in your chest 
hairs. 

No sweat. 

Better still, you can go out 
dressed only in a micro 
swimming cozzie, your well 
muscled body oiled and 
gleaming with just the very tip 
of your beautiful cock peeking 
out over the waistband and not 
one woman will become so 
inflamed with passion that she 
simply has to take you out to 
dinner, get you drunk and 
attempt to seduce you. 

Hell, you can walk around 
stark bollock naked and the 
most forward of women will be 
content merely to call the 
police. 

See, there is a bright side, 
you only have to look for it. 
PERKS OF MANHOOD: What else? 
Oh yeah! You get to spend 
twenty minutes every morning 
scraping the skin off your face 
with a sharp blade, and enjoy 
the great privilege of walking 
around half the day with blood- 
stained lumps of bog paper 
stuck to your chin. 

That's good. And you don't 
have to wear pretty clothes. 
You have the great privilege of 
going around in the most 
boring, colourless, and hideous 
form of dress known to the 
world — the business suit. Or 
overalls. Or that appallingly cut 
crap they call casual wear, 
because the designer was 
feeling extremely casual when 
he scrawled the drawing on the 
back of a beer mat. 

One of the great male perks 


НА! 


is to be dressed just like all 
other men, in the drab ugly 
colours which women have 
chosen as the perfect back- 
ground for their pretty frocks. 

And you've got to smell awful 
too. Women get scents - we 
get Old Spice. 

And - 15 there по end to all 
these male advantages? - and 
you can piss your name in the 
snow! 

Think of that! No woman can, 
leastways not unless her name 
is Splatter. 

MALE DOMINANCE: А man is 
able to move effortlessly up the 
ladder at his place of work 
(especially useful if he's a. 
window cleaner) and reach the 
highest echelons of 
management. 

Well you can so long as 
there's no under-qualified 
woman around who the MD 
can appoint over your head to 
show how seriously the firm is 
committed to equal 
opportunities, 

You can rise to a important 
position - which basically 
means you slog your guts out 
16 hours a day in some bloody 
factory for far more money 
while some woman sits at 
home spending it. 

A great advantage. 

Lots of other perks at work 
too. Like if any job is extremely 
dirty, difficult, unpleasant and 
dangerous it goes to a man. 
How can we be so lucky? 

| mean if the job is really 
nasty and humungously 
dangerous — like rushing 
around in a tin helmet with a 
gun while other men try and kill 
you - it is reserved exclusively 
for men! 

Now look a woman in the 
eye and deny she suffers from 
sexual discrimination! 

HOME FRONT: It's the same at 
home. There the man is king 
and his privileges are many. 

| mean who gets to lie in a 
freezing puddle under a car 
that continually drips hot oil in 
his ear for five hours, trying to 
fit a new clutch? 

You do. 

Women are very decent 
about this sort of thing. 

They'll drive the car and 
wear the clutch out, but they 


save the best bit for the man. 

Thirty miles away with a flat 
tyre and the dutiful wife rings 
you up to come fix it. 

Who climbs the ladder in the 
pouring rain to clear a blocked 
gutter? 

Who pours caustic potash 
down the sewer inspection 
cover and rods away four feet 
of congealed turd, Tampax and 
plastic nappies? 

You do. 

And what's more, liberated 
women are now only too 
delighted to give up their 
privileges to you. Damn it, 
they'll let you cook dinner, do 
the shopping and change the 
baby as well! They'll even let 
you have hormone injections. 
so you can breast feed the 
brat, or so | read in the wife's 
News of the World. (She gets it 
for the racing, but I'm not 
allowed to read it because it 
might give me ideas.) 

NOT ONLY, BUT ALSO ... On top 
of all this, a man is privileged 
lo have sex with a woman. 
(Not very often, І grant you, but 
you can't have everything.) 

It is your birthright to be able 
to spend all evening, and a 
small fortune on wine, trying to 
cajole a bad-tempered, un- 
cooperative female, who really 
fancies watching the football, 
into believing that she could 
just about stand being in the 
same bed with you. 

Once there, it is your 
prerogative to spend an hour, 
with a crick in your neck, 
arousing her to the point 
where she finds the idea of 
penetration almost worth the 
effort, especially since, if she 
lets you, she can hit you for a 
new fitted kitchen during the 
afterglow. 

At which moment you have 
the honour to commence forty 
minutes hard manual labour, at 
the risk of your back, your hips 
and a heart attack, trying to 
produce in her the greatest of 
female pleasures — the joint 
bank account. 

No, | don't mean that. What's 
the word | want? 

Oh yes, the orgasm. That's 
right. The greatest perquisite 
of the male 15 to bring a 
woman, with the minimum of 
co-operation from her, 
pleasure, the like of which he'll 
never know in the shape of the 
orgasm. Something which is so 
difficult to produce it can't be 
natural. 

Knowing that if he fails, it's 
all his fault. 

You see? Like | said, it's a 
man's world. 

Hah! 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 19 


my chest, turning my semi 
erect dick into a cylinder of 
iron that |, in turn, poked in the 
direction of Inga's sweet 
snatch. Luckily, І felt her grind 
back, at the same time 
opening her lips and sucking 
my tongue, and it wasn't long 
before | had my hands up her 
T-shirt and my fingers were 
rubbing her perfect nipples. | 


heard lots of moans and sighs, 


but they weren't coming from 
Inga - my friends were getting 
off with the other two Swedish 
bombshells in dimly lit corners 
of the room. | could even see 
my pal's bum rising and falling 
as he shafted one of the girls, 
while my other friend had a 
veritable smorgasbord of 
Swedish snatch in his mouth. | 
then felt my zipper going 
down and my cock popped 
out like a weasel as Inga 
dropped to her knees. Her 
tongue licked my tip and I 
rewarded her with a big, clear 
drop of my juice. That only 
made her greedier and she 
started to suck me like mad. I 
knew I'd be off in seconds so | 
manoeuvred us into a sixty 
nine to distract myself. 

Inga had just about the most 
beautiful pussy Гуе ever 
encountered - she was pink 


and perfect and absolutely 
dripping with all kinds of 
feminine goodness. ! parted 
her cunt lips and pushed my 
tongue deep into her paradise. 
In turn, she kept on working on 
my shaft until she had my nuts 
dancing with pleasure and | 
flooded her expert throat with 
my hot cum! Inga came too 
with a healthy Nordic Yell and 
the room was positively oozing 
sex with three healthy couples 
going at it, | never even lost 
my erection and got Inga into. 
the doggie position so that we 
could fuck ourselves silly. Inga 
was as wet as the North sea 
but she was still a nice tight fit 
around my pecker and | 
pushed in and out, slowly at 
first, but soon ramming Into her 
like Thor, God of Thunder! It 
was a night l'Il never forget as 
long as | live - nor will my 
friends 

C. L. Windsor. 


NAUGHTY 
NUDE BITS 


Dear Men's World, 

After looking through your mag 
which my boyfriend bought 
home for us to read the other 


1 *fYour Choice?” 
Postbus 2138, 1000 CC, 


AMSTERDAM, 
Phone:(0103120)6204209 


FREE SEX 
CATALOGUE 


Illustrated Offers 
of Adult Entertainment 


Fast, discreet U.K. dispatch. 
Your Delight Guaranteed 


Send or phone for yours 


Holland. 


Ae 


Name no. sone mein ais aS oes o 
Address ........................ 


a la ad sale өэ а ө ване nr دوتو‎ 


Postage to Holland 24р. 


CONTINUED ON PAGE 100 


A complete guide to the 
facts of life, love and sex 
especially prepared for 
experienced old lechers 
to leave around where 
dumb, impressionable 
bimbos can read it, by 
kind, understanding, 
Auntie Eric. 


Are you one of those young 
women who feel confused 
about sex? | expect you are. 
You're at a difficult age. You're 
an adult in body and mind, 
you're old enough to vote, but 
for some reason no one will tell 
you the real truth about sex! 

Instead, you're bombarded 
by lies fed to you by sex 
manuals, your parents and 
your teachers. Believe me, it's 
not like that at all! These 
people lie to you because they 
want to keep the ecstasy of 
real sex to themselves. 

I'm sure you've heard that 
sex is the most wonderful 
experience for any woman. But 
you're probably expecting to 
wait for a handsome, fit, young 
man, of around your own age, 
to show you the way. You're 
aching to be swept off your 
feet by a youngster in a 
Porsche who will take you to 
restaurants and wonderful 
night clubs until, one night, you 
will fall madly in love with him 
and lose your innocence to the 
sound of trumpets while trains 
rush into tunnels, dandelion 
seeds blow in the wind, and 
the earth moves under you. 
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That's the sort of rubbish 
older women want you to 
believe! The truth is you can't 
have sex with boys. Not real 
sex. Girls of your age are, 
naturally, keen to lose their 
virginity as soon as they 
possibly can. But what you're 
not told is that until you've had 


sex with a Real Stud (a man 
over 35) you are still a virgin! 


YOUR VIRGINITY AND YOU 


Still a virgin at eighteen! Oh 
well, it's not your fault. In a way 
it's a good thing, because it 
means you haven't been 
disappointed by pretend sex 
and can go straight to the real 
thing. But | shouldn't wait any 
longer to lose it, dear. Real 
Studs are very busy men. They 
can't be bothered with inexperi- 
enced women, unless they're 
very, very, sweet, enthusiastic 
and obedient. 

When you meet your Real 
Stud always remember to say: 
“ПІ do anything you want me 
to, anything!" 

They are masters of the art 
of sex and they like pupils who 
are prepared to try new 
exciting ideas. 

AM I READY? 

That's a good question. It 
shows you are taking the 
womanly duty of pleasing a 
Real Stud seriously. 

Take this article up to your 
bedroom, take off all your 
clothes and look at yourself in 
the mirror. 

Are you good looking? Give 
yourself 1 mark. 

Now take a tape measure 
and check the size of your 
breasts. Over 36 inches? Take 
1 mark; Over 34, take 1 mark, 


GIRLS KNOW AGOOD FUCK WHEN THEY SECONE, 


less than that? Take 1 mark. 

Do your breasts stand out 
firm and proud with a natural 
uplift? Take one mark. 

Now measure your waist. 15 
it between 22 and 24 inches? 
Take one mark. 

And your hips. Over 35 
inches? Take one mark. 

Now look at your bottom. Is it 
deliciously rounded, firm and 
infinitely spankable? Take one 
mark. 

Now lie down and open your 
legs. Is your pussy pink and 
lickable, set off by a down of 
silky pubic hair? Take one 
mark. 

Rub it gently. Does it get hot, 
wet and sticky? Take one 
mark. 

Slip a finger in. Is it a tight 
fit? Great, take 1 mark. 

So how do you score out of 
ten? Score ten? You're so 
incredibly ready it's almost too 
late! Score 9? You're excep- 
tionally ready. 8? Extraordinar- 
ily ready. 7? Really ready. 6? 
Good and ready. 5? Absolutely 
ready. 4? Totally ready. 3? 
You're ready alright. 2? You're 
ready. 1? You'll do. 

HOW WILL І RECOGNISE А REAL 
STUD? 

This is where so many young 
women go wrong and you can't 
really blame them. There are 
so many handsome men out 
there, with big muscles, flat 
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bellies, large bulges in their 
trousers and even larger ones 
in their wallets. And all of them 
are keen to flatter a girl, buy 
her flowers, tell her she's 
beautiful and gaze into her 
eyes. The world is full of time- 
wasters like this, all keen to put 
on a show because they can't 
handle real sex. 

Don't be taken in. Real 
Studs never behave like this, 
because they don't have to. 
Just as you never see 
champion boxers fighting in 
the street, you won't find Real 
Studs bothering you with 
flattery and display. 

They're easy to pick for this 
very reason. They're the ones 
who don't take any trouble with 
their appearance, never 
approach a woman, and act as 
though they don't care what 
you think of them. 

What to look out for: 

The Real Stud will almost 
always be bald, or balding. It's 
a side-effect of his high 
testosterone level (the hor- 
mone which makes a man able 
to deliver real sex). 

His face will be wrinkled, 
saggy, pale and yellowish in 
colour. The intense effort of 
real sex takes it out of a man. 

He will probably have a 
bristly chin, even though a 
blood-stained piece of tissue 
hanging from his chin shows 
he has shaved recently, (A 
quick growing beard is another 
side-effect of super sex 
hormones.) 

A full, well rounded belly 
and streamlined sloping 
shoulders are a sure sign of 
incredible virility. 

A Super Stud always drinks. 
and smokes a lot. You may 
have heard women saying how 
much they hate men who do 
this. That is because those 
women are lesbians — simply 
not woman enough to take real 
sex. 

Sooper Dooper Studs tend 
to be unsteady on their feet, 
drop ash all down their 
trousers, keep going to the 
gents and returning with their 
flies undone. A sure sign of 
ultra sexuality. Their hormones 
are almost too much for them, 
you must help them unload 
some semen quickly, before 
they collapse. 

REAL STUD STYLE: 

If a Real Stud deigns to speak 
to you you'll quickly see the 
difference between the real 
thing and the mere boy. Here 
are some examples. 

Boy Talk: “бод, you look so 
beautiful in this damned 
moonlight Amanda!" 
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Stud Talk: (Unzipping fly and 
producing penis) "Ere you, 
wrap yer laughing gear around 
this!” 

Boy Talk: "Darling, tell me 
you love те!" 

Stud Talk: "Ok, knickers 
down, open yer legs and say 
Ah!" 


Boy Talk: "You're the most 
truly wonderful thing that has 
ever happened to me!" 

Stud Talk: "Don't stop there, 
lick my sweaty balls!" 

You'll quickly grow to 
appreciate the tough, earthy 
approach of the real man. 

WHERE CAN І FIND THESE. 
SUPERMEN? 

Airport bars and the bars of 
big hotels are a good hunting 
ground. There aren't many 
Sooper Studs compared with 
the number of women in the 
world so they have to travel a 
lot to keep the girls happy. 

You'll generally find your 
man, sitting a little apart, as 
becomes his status, gazing 
straight ahead with the empty 
stare of one whose thoughts 
are on higher things. 

Real Studs (First Dan) are 
often found in pubs. Some of 
them enter society incognito to 
carry on their great work. You 
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may find one at your place of 
work, masquerading as the 
store man, Office Manager or 
even the Managing Director. 

They may enter your home 
as gas-meter readers, milk- 
men, postmen and so on. 

Sooper Dooper Studs are 
rare indeed. Usually they like 
to keep in touch with the needs 
of women by working as 
journalists, writing articles for 
magazines and so on. They 
can be found in the usual 
journalists haunts. If you really 
want one of these amazing 
men, and think you're up to it, 
write to me care of this 
magazine and I will suggest a. 
few possible meeting places. 
HOW SHOULD І APPROACH МҮ 
HERO? 
You must be bold. The Real 
Stud is very much in demand. 
He has women queuing up for 
him to take them to paradise. If 
he agrees to make you the 
luckiest girl alive, he must 
disappoint someone else. It's 
up to you to show you'll make it 
really worth his while. 

| hope you've had the 
sense to go out wearing the 
shortest skirt you have, a 
low-cut blouse, black stock- 
ings, white suspenders and 


really high, shiny, black heels. 

If you've been silly enough to. 
put on a bra and panties, nip 
into the Ladies and take them 
off right away. 

Now, march straight up to 
your dream man, undoing the 
top buttons of your blouse and 
lean over him, letting your 
breasts fall against his face. 

Say: "Oh mighty stud, your 
servant awaits your pleasure." 

Now sit beside him and 
guide his hand on to your inner 
thigh. Nuzzle his ear and 
whisper: 

"Fuck me, please fuck me! I'll 
do anything you ask me to, 
anything!" 

TYPICAL REACTIONS: 

As Ге said, your stud is a very 
busy man. He'll try and put you 
off. He might: 

1. Pretend to think you're 
after his money, tell you he's 
broke and can't afford it. 

2. Anxiously look around for 
a photographer, pretending to 
think you're a private detective 
hired by his wife. 

3. Pretend to mistake you for 
Jeremy Beadle. 

4. It's more likely he'll stare 
at you, yell “God, now I've 
started seeing things," and 
faint. If this happens alert the 
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management. Tell them you're 
his daughter and ask them to 
help you carry him to his room. 

Once alone with him, naked, 
you've called his bluff. He'll 
have to make you the luckiest 
girl in the world now. You've 
got your real man! 


FACTS OF LOVE 


Real sex often comes as a 
shock to young women who 
don't know what to expect. 
Forget everything you might 
have heard or read. Here is 
what you really need to know: 
HOW BIG 18 THE ЕВЕСТ PENIS? 
The average penis is 0.25in in 
length maximum, and 0.05 
inches in circumference. (You 
may have seen it published as 
6,5in, but this was a careless 
mistake - they meant millime- 
tres). 

Unfortunately youth and 
exercise tend to reduce the 
size of the organ, so in young 
fit men you seldom find a penis 
you can see with the naked 
eye. 

The Real Stud, though is the 
exception. He has a massive 
2in penis, and Sooper Dooper 
Studs sometime measure up at 
2.27іп! 


If you find a penis over 
2іп, keep it to yourself. 
You're a very fortunate 
young woman. 

САМ І TAKE IT? 
Yes you can take it. The 
vagina is very resilient. Mind 
you anything over three 
inches would be positively 
dangerous. You do some- 
times find organs which, 
А through being infested with 
warts or other diseases, 
blow up to ridiculous sizes. 
Have nothing to do with one of 
these! 
HOW LONG SHOULD INTERCOURSE 
LAST? 
Most men last about 3 
seconds. Studs, of course, go 
on longer. Times as incredible 
as two and a half minutes have 
been recorded by really 
talented studs. Quite enough 
to take any woman to heaven 
and back. Any longer and you 
risk blacking out and, possibly, 
brain damage from the intense 
levels of ecstasy produced. 
WHAT 18 FOREPLAY? 
It's the sort of childish mucking 
about with your private parts 
(down there) which goes on 
behind the bike sheds. Adult 
women have no need of this. 
Certainly no Real Stud would 
dream of such perversity. 
WOULDN'T HE KISS MY VAGINA? 
Yeuch! Certainly not! That sort 
of thing is for lesbians! 
WHAT ABOUT MY ORGASM? 
The female orgasm is a myth, 
probably a result of hysterical 
symptoms experienced by 
feminist women's magazine 
writers and similar perverted 
females 
One of the worlds greatest 


specialists (physician to the 
Queen of England no less) 
declared that it was a foul 
slander to suggest that women 
had such a thing! One may 
believe the Queen's doctor, 
Queen Victoria did. 

Look at it logically. The male 
orgasms exists to eject sperm 
into the vagina as far as 
possible. What use would it be 
in a woman? Besides if you 
have read any of the sex 
manuals which purport to help 
you achieve such a thing you 
will realise how difficult it 
appears to be to get one. 

CAN ANYTHING THAT HARD TO 
PRODUCE BE NATURAL? 

Just get hold a a man's cock 
and see how easy it is for him - 
whoops, too late! 


SEXUAL PARADISE 


WHAT WILL І GET OUT OF MY 
FIRST EXPERIENCE OF REAL SEX? 
The true sexual delight that is 
every woman's birthright. The 
ecstasy you feel when he 
quickly and expertly squirts his 
sperm into you, collapses on 
top of you and ravishes your 
senses with the beery intensity 
of his ear-splitting snores is 
more than enough for the real 


woman. 
SHOULD WE KISS ON A FIRST 
DATE? 
Certainly not! You should 
never try and kiss a stud, it 
interferes with his breathing. 
On your first date restrict 
yourself to kneeling before him, 
unzipping his fly and gobbling 
his big hard cock until it comes 
in your mouth 

And never spit his load out 
on to the carpet, that is very, 


very bad manners indeed. 
WHAT ARE PERVERSIONS? 
Perversions are very wicked. 
They are the acts of ungrateful, 
sinful girls, who refuse to do 
anything their stud asks them 
to do. 

MUST 1 00 ANYTHING? 

So long as it doesn't hurt very 
much, yes 

WHAT IF HE WANTS IT FROM 
BEHIND? 

Turn over and stick your bum 
in the air. 

WHAT IF HE WANTS ME TO SIT ON 
HIS FACE? 

Squat! 

WHAT IF HE WANTS TO SPANK MY 
BOTTOM? 

Knickers down, bend over. 
WHAT IF HE BUYS ME FLOWERS, 
TAKES ME OUT, TELLS ME HE 
LOVES ME AND ASKS ME TO. 
MARRY HIM? 

Don't be disgusting! No Real 
Stud would do anything so 
revolting. | don't know where 
you young women get these 
filthy ideas from. Go wash your 
mouth out! With soap! 

WILL HE WANT TO SEE ME AGAIN? 
Of course not! The Real Stud 
exists to take you to the height 
of pleasure without 
encumbering you in awkward 
personal relationships. 

Of course you will fall in love 
with your stud, but you must be 
self-sacrificing about it, that's a 
woman's lot. Don't try and find 
him again. If you do, you will 
find he has given you a false 
name and address. 

After all he's given you 100 
seconds of blissful real sex, 
what more do you want? 

Be thankful and let other 
young women enjoy their turn. 
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Get it off your chest! Write to Dear 
Heather, Men's World, 2 Archer Street, 
London, W1V 7HE. Heather regrets she 

cannot answer letters personally. 


SEXY MASSAGE 
MAKES ME 
MANIC 


Dear Heather, 

Three months ago | met an 
absolutely sensational looking 
girl at a party. She was 25, tall 
and statuesque, with thick, 
brunette hair halfway down her 
back and a gorgeously sexy 
face. She was also wearing 
PVC thigh-boots, a minuscule 
miniskirt and a skin-tight top 
over a pair of tremendous 
boobs. 

To be honest, she looked 
like she'd just stepped out of 
Men's World - in other words, 
a right raver! 

Not being the hairy-chested, 
medallion type (trainee 
accountants, | find, seldom 
are!) | didn't think | stood an 
earthly, but started chatting 
anyway. To my surprise, she 
turned out to be bright and 
very friendly. To cut a long 
story short, | gave her a lift 
home and ended up having the 
wildest night of my life. 

Not only was her body even 
more incredible than I'd 
imagined, but she started by 
giving me the most mind- 
boggling cock sucking I've ever 
had. When | couldn't hold back 
any longer she pulled my hard- 
on right into the back of her 
throat and eagerly gulped 
down every drop of spunk. We 
then had three glorious fucks, 
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followed by a frantic ‘quickie’ in 
the morning. 

Since then I've seen her at 
least twice a week and the sex 
has been just as fantastic. I've 
never met a girl who is so 
sexually uninhibited or who 
acts as randy as she looks! 

So what have | got to 
complain about? 

Basically it's her job. From 
the start she was always 
vague about it. She trained 
as a physiotherapist and 
mentioned 'agency' work. | 
assumed she was some kind 
of medical temp, but a couple 
of weeks ago a colleague at 
work said he'd seen her going 
into a massage parlour near 
where he lives. When | told my 
girlfriend, she was quite open 
about it and said that she'd 
worked as a masseuse for over 
two years. | asked if she meant 
offering genuine massage or 
what massage parlours were 
supposed to offer? She said 
both. 

She'd started out 'straight', 
but because of her figure she 
was always asked to go 
topless. It was а lot more 
money, so in the end she did. 
The same had happened with 
'extras', which basically meant 
wanking customers, or bringing 
them off between her boobs. 
She said she'd found it 
embarrassing at first, but 
now she enjoyed it because 
most customers were as 
interested in talking about their 
problems as they were in 


‘relief, and she found it 
fascinating. 

She hadn't mentioned all this 
before because she found 
most men got uptight about it. 

І was one of them! 

To be honest, at the start | 
just saw her as a kind of 
walking wet-dream. But now 
the thought of her arousing 
strangers by flashing her 
boobs, then bringing them off, 
is a kind of sweet agony. 

She insists the job is only a 
mild turn-on and if she really 
fancies a customer she passes 
him on to another masseuse, 
so she's not taking away 
anything from me. She won't 
even discuss changing her 
work. She says she's taken a 
long time building up her 
independence and she's not 
going to give it up just because 
it makes me uncomfortable. It's 
the only thing we argue about, 
but we can't get round it. 

| know | despise what she 
does, but | thought at the 
beginning she was 'just a tart' 
and it didn't stop me getting 
hooked. | just can't imagine not 
being able to have sex with her 
again. 

| really don't know how to 


handle this. Can you help? 
John, Birmingham. 


Dear John, 
To be honest with you, your 
girlfriend was doing her job 
well before you knew her, so 
really and truly you can't 
expect her to give it up - 
unless you are prepared to 
give her the same amount of 
money each week to stop 
working! And there's no way 
you'll be able to do that unless 
you're earning a small fortune, 
which you're not. 

What you have to remember 
is that you were having a 
wonderful time with your 
new-found sex bomb until you 
found out how she made her 
money. Okay, you may not like 
what she does, but at least she 
has been frank with you about 
what goes on and how she 
feels. She has told you that if 
she did happen to fancy one of 
the fellas who visits her she 
would pass on the chance of 
having a good time to one of 
the other ladies who works 
there, because of you. І think 
you should feel flattered and it 
is also a sign that you have 
a good relationship because 


your girlfriend didn't 
necessarily have to be so 
honest about her work 
situation. 

It's not as if she's getting 
down to the nitty-gritty with her 
her punters. That wonderful 
blow-job is reserved specially 
for you. 

If you want to continue 
with this amazing sexual 
relationship that has 
developed between you and 


your girlfriend, then | would say 


that you are going to have to 
learn to accept what she does 
for a living. You will probably 
find that once you've done this, 
you'll be able to put it to the 
back of your mind! 

I'm afraid it's a case of like it 
or lump it. 


FUNTIME 
FRESH 
FINGER 
LICKING 
FANTASIES! 


Dear Heather, 

I'm not sure if | should be 
asking you about this or some 
mothers and babies magazine! 

I'm 28 and nine months ago | 
had my first baby. My husband 
and | started bonking again 
quite soon afterwards, and 
(apart from feeling a bit 
‘roomier’ where it counts!) sex 
has been as good as ever. 

The only difference has been 
in my naughty dreams. 

Before the baby, my randy 
fantasies were all very vague — 
mainly lips and hands 
touching me all over, not even 
concentrating on my breasts or 
my pussy. | didn't imagine 
anybody in particular doing it to 
me, except perhaps my 
husband. 

Now it's as if everything's 
suddenly snapped into focus. | 
don't just imagine actual 
people doing things to me, but 
what they do is very kinky 
indeed! 

The horniest is where | 
imagine myself lying on my 
back while my husband squats 
over me. We're both naked. 
He's facing down my body with 
his knees on either side of my 
head and the cheeks of his 
bottom right in front of my face. 
Не has an absolutely gigantic 
erection and he pushes it down 
into my cleavage. Then he 
squeezes my boobs together 
over it so that only his shiny 
red knob sticks out below 


them. He starts to massage my 
boobs against his stiff shaft, 
tweaking my nipples as he 
does it. 

Then | imagine my best 
girlfriend, who is also naked, 
kneeling down between my 
legs. She starts to stroke my 
pussy, sliding her fingertips up 
and down my lips and rubbing 
my clitoris. At the same time 
she leans forward and begins 
to suck the tip of my husband's 
cock as it sticks out from under 
my boobs. This goes on until it 
gets too much for all of us and 
we all come together. My 
husband starts it as his balls 
contract, he groans and | feel 
his penis begin to jerk and 
pump between my boobs. 

First, he shoots his sperm 
into my friend's mouth, but he 
does so much she can't 
swallow fast enough and has 


to pull back. Then he goes on 
squirting down my body in 
great warm, sticky bursts. 
That's when my girlfriend 
climaxes, and finally me. 

Before this, Гуе never even 
been remotely curious about 
making love with another 
woman. 

One of my old boyfriends 
was a medical student and he 
used to say that women didn't 
reach their full sexual potential 
until they reached their late 
twenties and they'd had their 
first child. 

Do you think that's what's 
perking up my fantasy life? Or 
could | have been wildly kinky 
all the time without even 
realising it? 

Stephanie, Bristol. 


Dear Stephanie, 
Well, I'm not sure whether your 


medical student friend is right 
or wrong, as | have never had 
a baby. But if it is true, then 
Christ Almighty, my fantasies 
are out of this world already so 
goodness knows what would 
happen if һаа a child! 
Anyway, joking apart, | think 
that it is up to the individual 
woman when she reaches her 
sexual peak, but it is generally 
considered any time from her 
late twenties to her late thirties. 
1 must say, though, that a lot of 
women | know have found that 
their sexual appetite has 
actually decreased after having 
a child. They've found that they 
haven't even had time to have 
any wicked thoughts, let alone 
carry them out. So | would. 
probably take this bit of 
information that you've been 
given with a pinch of salt. 
Perhaps the reason why 


уоиуе started to have 
exciting new thoughts is 
because you need to explore 
your relationship with your 
husband. Not that there is a 
problem between you, but 
sometimes sex between two 
people is made more 
sensational by talking about 
your fantasies and then acting. 
them out. In other words, you 
probably didn't realize that 
you needed something to 
enliven your sex life, but 
subconsciously your imagina- 
tion has done it for you. 

Well, here goes, | only hope 
you manage to fit in all your 
fantasies while carrying on 
your family life at the same 
time. 


UNSURE 
OVER CRAZY 
SEX STORIES 


Dear Heather, 
I'm 41 and after getting 


divorced last year (after 15 
years), I've recently got to 
know a girl at work. She's 21, 
bright, attractive, sexy and I'm 
Slightly amazed she has any 
interest in me — though all 
we've done so far is lunch 
together. 

Next month, though, she's 
agreed to come away for an 
activities weekend with me. It's 
being held in a hotel which 
only offers double rooms with 
twin beds. She didn't bat an 
eyelid when I told her that we'd 
probably have to share. 

Normally I'd assume that | 
had a reasonable chance of a 
night of bliss. But, whenever 
we talk about sex, she's 
amazingly explicit about past 
affairs (details like a boyfriend 
who sucked her off while she 
was doing a handstand against 
the bedhead!). 

When І last played the field, І 
always felt a girl would only be 
that open with someone she 
thought of as a chum, not a 
prospective bonking partner. 
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On the other hand, she might 
think a raddled old divorcee 
like me would only be 
interested in someone who's 
obviously experienced in bed. 
Am just a victim of the 
generation gap? 
І could really do with some 
pointers. 
Brian, St Albans. 


Dear Brian, 

Hey c'mon, stop putting 
yourself down. You make 
yourself sound as if you're 
totally past any kind of sexual 
fun and games, especially with 
someone who's twenty years 
younger than you. 

You also sound as if you're 
not used to girls talking about. 
sex so explicitly and it's making 
you nervous because you are 
worried that you you won't be 
good enough to keep up with 
the 'standards' that she is used 
to. 

Well, if you ask me, | reckon 
that you're on to a winner, the. 
way this saucy young lady 


has been chatting to you is 
definitely a come-on. She 
obviously likes men going 
down on her, so she is 
probably trying to give you 
hints about her sexual 
preferences! 

When she next starts talking 
about her sexual preferences I 
suggest you start talking about 
yours and let her know about a 
few of your favourites. 

lam one hundred percent 
certain that once she knows 
what you are into she will 
(being such an open sort of 
girl) suggest that you experi- 
ment together when you go for 
your week-end away. What 
was it you said it was called — 
an Activity Weekend? Yeah, І 
reckon it will be in more ways 
than one! 


WILD ONE 
OFF WANK 
WORRIES 
GIRLFRIEND! 


Dear Heather, 

On the way home from a party 
recently my boyfriend and | got 
a bit naughty. We shouldn't 
really have done it because my 
best friend was with us, but | 
think she took advantage of 
the situation. What do you 
think? 

We got a lift to the party 
in a transit with one of my 
boyfriend's mates. The party 
was okay, though my girlfriend 
didn't get off with anyone. 

At the time | thought that 
was a pity because she broke 
up with her fiance about six 
months ago and there's been 
no one special since. My 
boyfriend and | have taken her 
out with us a lot, even though | 
often had the feeling that she 
fancied him but never said 
anything. 

At the party the driver got off 
with someone and gave her a 
lift home. She was sitting in the 
front with him, while | was in 
the back with my boyfriend and 
my girlfriend. 

The driver and his girlfriend 
obviously fancied each other 
like mad and on the way back 
he suddenly turned off into a 
field. Then he and the girl 
started to have sex. They 
didn't say anything, just lay 
down on the front seat and 
started pulling their clothes off. 

At first we were just 
embarrassed because we 
couldn't leave. Then | started 
to get turned on. | could feel 


my boyfriend getting hard too. 
We started cuddling and one 
thing led to another. 

| felt bad about my girlfriend 
being there, but it was dark 
and there was a pile of old 
blankets between us. 

As my boyfriend came inside 
me, | heard a kind of sob which 
| thought was the other girl 
coming. Then І realized it was 
my girlfriend, so | made my 
boyfriend stop because | 
thought she was upset. When | 
poked my head over the 
blankets, though, | could see 
that she was curled up on her 
side with her hands under her 
skirt, rubbing herself. І don't 
know why, but | was really 
shocked! 

My boyfriend started 
humping me again and just 
after that | heard the girl at the 
front having her climax. That 
turned me on so much I started 
to come too, even though my 
boyfriend hadn't finished. 

As it was happening | saw 
my girlfriend reaching over and 
touching my boyfriend's arm. 
Then he reached over to her. 

Г only managed to lift my 
head a bit, but it was enough 
to see that she'd pulled his 
hand between her legs and 
she was rubbing herself 
against it. 

Then my boyfriend came in 
me and I think my girlfriend 
came too. 

| haven't talked to her about 
it since, but the more | think 
about it the more angry | feel. 
My boyfriend says to forget it 
because she was obviously 
provoked and very frustrated. 
But | wonder what he'd say if | 
wanked off one of his mates 
while he was screwing me! 
Rachel, Ipswich. 


Dear Rachel, 

Hmmm, it is always different, 
isn't it, if it's the other way 
round? Yeah, | can just 
imagine what your boyfriend 
would have said if you had 
started pulling off one of his 
friends. But that's exactly what 
you have got to imagine, 
because it could easily be you 
in that position instead of your 
boyfriend. At parties, with too 
much drink and everyone 
getting sexually aroused etc. 
etc. these things are bound to 
happen. So try and keep a 
level head and try not to let 
this small incident become 
anything but that. 

Okay, so you're annoyed 
with your girlfriend, but І would 
imagine that she is already 
feeling quite embarrassed and 
ashamed enough after grab- 


bing your boyfriend's hand. 
You must be able to imagine 
how she was feeling when all 
and sundry were going 
hammer and tongs around her 
and | bet that if you'd asked 
her, she really wouldn't have. 
given a toss who it was who 
gave her a rub. It just so 
happened that your boyfriend's 
hand was in the right place at 
the right time. 

So, c'mon Rachel, don't end 
your friendship with your 
girlfriend because you were all 
having a good time and she 
felt left out — it could also 
cause friction between you and 
your boyfriend if you don't clear 
things up right now. 


X-RATED 
VIDEO FUN 
AND GAMES 


Dear Heather, 

My girlfriend would really like. 
to be in a blue movie and | 
promised | would find out how 
to go about it. Can you give me 
any ideas? 

Janine is 26, five foot eight 
and strawberry blonde. She is 
quite well-built but very shapely 
with fantastic 40 C-cup boobs. 

When І first starting going 
out with her, eighteen months 
ago, she was getting over a 
divorce and was quite inhibited 
in bed. Since then, however, 
all that has changed — in fact, 
she's turned out to be a closet 
exhibitionist! 

She loves being 
photographed and gets 


especially turned on by 'open- 
leg' poses. We have also 
rigged up a video camera to 
film ourselves making love. It 
was Janine's idea that our 
videos would be even better if 
someone else worked the 
camera. | persuaded a mate of 
mine to do it for us, one 
Sunday afternoon, in my flat. 
At first, we were just going to 
be videoed undressing and 
fondling each other, but as 
soon as we'd stripped off 
Janine started to feel really 
horny. We ended up sixty- 
nineing each other until she 
had a climax. 

| thought that would be her 
limit, but she insisted it was 
unfair if | didn't finish properly, 
so she got up on all fours and 
got me to fuck her from behind. 
It turned her on so much she 
came again as | shot my load 
up her. 

But the real erotic highlight 
was when we realised my mate 
had grown an enormous stalk! 
We were joking about lending 
him a tissue to relieve himself 
and Janine offered to hold it for 
him. 

In the end | took the camera 
and filmed her kneeling up in 
front of him and unzipping him. 
Then she pulled his cock out 
and squeezed it between her 
big, soft boobs. He lasted 
about three seconds before his 
spunk was squirting 
everywhere - and I've got the 
video to prove it! 

It was only afterwards that 
Janine told me she'd really 
wanted to have my mate screw 
her too, because the idea of 


being done by two men at 
once drove her wild, but she'd 
been afraid of upsetting me. | 
said the idea drove me even 
wilder! 

That's how we started talking 
about blue movies. 

Meanwhile, we've invited my 
mate back in a couple of 
weeks time. He thinks he's due 
for another boob job. Hell be 
knocked sideways when he 
finds out what he's really in for! 
Mick, Southampton. 


Dear Mick, 

Г don't think that you need апу 
tips on how to get your girl- 
friend into the blue movies — 
you seem to be getting on fine 
by yourselves. 

[think that the way it 
happened, with your mate 
getting involved naturally 
instead of it being planned, 
was the best way for your film 
to work. If you had all known 
what was going to take place, 
you would probably all have 
been too nervous for your sex 
scene to work. But now that 
you've got over the first hurdle, 
| would imagine that your mate 
will be only to happy to to 
oblige with your next episode. 

Then, when you find some 
more friends who you think 
might be interested you don't 
have to tell them everything, 
just give them a viewing of the 
video and any of them who 
want to get involved will soon 
let themselves be known. 

Anyway, | hope that you 
have many happy hours of 
filming — and that | get an invite 
to the first night's viewing. 
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Please send me ту copy of your one hour sample video featuring 
50 of your gorgeous girls. Г enclose my payment of £9.99. 


NAME 


Have you spent an 
r with Fiona yet? 


Е“ Cooper has been at the forefront of. 
adult video production in the UK for 
many years and has brought delight to many 
thousands of viewers across the World. 

Now, as a special introduction to those who 
have not had the pleasure of spending an hour. 
with amy of Fiona's girls we give you the chance 
to see over 50 Fiona Cooper Girls in a one hour 
sample video. Yes, over 50 girls, including 
those seen here, are on our special one hour 
sample video. 

We are so convinced that once you have seen 
one of our videos you will want to see more from 
our range of over 200 adult videos. 

All Fiona Cooper videos are on high quality 
Sony tape, your guarantee of quality. 


YOU CAN ALSO PHONE 
SOME OF THE 

FIONA COOPER GIRLS: 
39" Joanne; 0898 606446 

44" Debbyanne; 0898 606412 

42" Debby; 0898 606404 

40" Roseanne; 0898 606410 

39" Sally; 0898 606427 

Stunning Serena; 0898 606454 
Inviting Ingrid; 0898 606424 
Blonde Cathy; 0898 606428 

39" Zoe; 0898 606449 


(0898 Calls Charged at 36p/min cheap rate & 
48p/min at all other times). 


FIONA 
COOPER 


FIONA COOPER, PO BOX 16, 
HALIFAX НХІ 1EU. 
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Please send me a copy of your full colour catalogue. I enclose 
LI payment of £2. (catalogue sent free wich all orders for the 
sample video), 
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FIONA COOPER, 


POBOX 16, 


HALIFAX, НА! 1EU. 


| Bonjour GRAND GARGON! 
19 852 172 2626 
Heves sexy 
19 852 172 2627 
Je souhaiterais partagar 
mes fantasmes avec toi 
19 852 172 2628 
Mes fantasmes sexuels 
19 852 172 2629 
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VOYO | I0 y: 1 PLL MILK YOU DRY! W HOT ADULT SESSIONS 
0898 884 219 0898 884 211 


CREAMY CLIMAX ИМ SISTER IS A LESBIAN 0898 884 221 
3 ~ I'LL STRIP FOR YOU LISA E OFF 
0898 122 118 = 


LICK MY LIPS SARAH'S SHAVEN 8. EI 


ISEXY!! 0898 884 215 


|0898 122 1 7 24 HOT 8 READY!! WEAR MY PVC NM 


| 0898 884 214 
I'LL STRADDLE YOU зн on my а enn rs 


0898 884 225 | A тм 
TONGUE. 


TWISTER! 


PUT IT IN 
MY MOUTH! || 
0898 884 207 


I'LL GIVE 
YOU 
КД, SOMETHING 
MP 0 DREAM 
ABOUT!!! 
0898 
884 201 | LOVE IT IN MY 


A**!! 0898 884 228 
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FINGER ME TO ORGASM : 0808 са 223 
0898 900 524 hear our hot, wet girls and | 
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0898 900 525 0898 884 212 
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ADULT 
CONTACT 
DATING 


WITHIN 
ONE HOUR! 


HAVE YOU SPENT HOURS TRYING TO FIND A SEX DATE BY 
DIALING A LOT OF "0898" numbers - AND GOT NOTHING 
BUT A HIGH PHONE BILL. 

THE NATIONAL SEX DATING AGENCY DELIVERS THE GOODS. 


JUST DIAL [24 HRS] 
ORDINARY TELECOM RATES! 


TO ARRANGE THAT SEX DATE WITHIN ONE HOUR 


NOTE 
All girls, lesbians, gays etc. are members of the adult sexdating agency and 
о not charge any fees. sex fun only! 


SHAVE ME 
THEN **** МЕ 
0898 884 615 


CALLING FROM 


CANADA? 


FOR XXX RATED ADULT 
SEX TALK JUST CALL 


0898 884 614 
CREAMY CHEEKS 
0898 884 703 
PUMP ME HARD! 
0898 884 704 


AMPLE ASSETS 
0898 122 145 


just $10 per call. live. 
JOIN ME WHILE I DO IT! 


only $10 per call. live. 


ILL GET YOU OFF ОМ 
THE PHONE!!! 


0898 122 144 


listen to it 
purr!! 
0898 884 620 


SHE TASTED SO GOOD! | 


just $3 a call. 


SATISFY ME 
FROM BEHIND! 
0898 884 709 

0898 884 702 


OPENING MY LEGS 
0898 884 708 B | G 
BABY OIL MASSAGE І Y 
0898 884 711 BUS 


BLONDE 
0898 122 141 


USE MY WARM MOUTH...0898 884 625 
FANNY IN THE FILING ROOM! 0898 884 619 
WILLING WIVES CONFESS! 0898 884 617 
NYMPHO TALKS DIRTY...0898 884 613 


Lick my pussy lips 0898 884 627 m fingers in my panties 
Suck B nipples! 98 884 612 
0898 629 МІ do it while you watch 


Two girls at once for you! 0898 884 616 

0898 884 713 SERE SEE a 621, 
u па away - Lucy gets juicy? 

EE porsi will teach you!! 0898 654 ees y yg y 


My firm "D" cup needs fondling! 
iu gui dic. can do for me А 884 626 


Fishnet Fanny wants you! вай ON stockings 
My husband watched us play ДЕБЕ el 
аа TRON sd VIDEOPHONE hear our hot girls 
Osea on the phone and see them in the 
Bare Бо ДОУ ік privacy of your own home... for 

аге bottom - do what you like! more information dial 0898 234 627 
0898 884728 — Private sex interviews 
МІ masturbate with her! 0898 884 701 
0898 884 729 


Sucking you off in public! 
Big boob bonanza 0898 122 140. 898864707 Pu 

Topless tart pulls it! 0898 122 147 Join my sex maniacs club 

Full, round & ready! 0898 122 149 0898 884 712 

Miss wet T- shirt 0898 122 143 Latex sex 0898 884 624 

Sup between them!! 0898 122 148 Cum all over me!! 0898 884 722 
Eric becomes Erica! 0898 884 714 Experienced at 52... 0898 884 725 
Hear me finger her... 0898 884 717 Rub me to orgasm! 0898 884 724 
Cum to my sex party! 0898 884 719 Іп my silk knickers 0898 884 726 

2 Girls get a licking! 0898 884 721 


My mouth is ready, use it! 0898 884 727 


BOLD SUGAR & SPICE 
1-900 896 1032 
only S2 a minute 
ROMANCE BY 
CANDLELIGHT 

1-900 976 8050 
only $3 a minute 
DO YOU LIKE TO EXPLORE 
THE UNKNOWN? CALL NOW 
FOR THE UNEXPECTED! 
1-900 976 5971 


just $3 a minute live 


GIRLS JUST FOR YOU 


DENMARK DIAL. PO BOX 272 LONDON, SW11, CALLS 
COST S6p/MIN, CHEAP. 4Bp MIN. OTHER TIMES, PRG.T/A. 


A misunderstanding leads 
RE therapist, Gary 

oble, into sizzling sex 
scenes that so far even he 
has only talked about. 
Read оп... Fiction by 
Roger Baker. 


As a sex therapist with 
notoriously liberated views and 
brimming with advanced 
theories, Gary Noble was as 
much sought after as a 
speaker as he was in his 

role of doctor. Naturally, he 
always leapt at the chance of 
attending one of those 
international sex conferences 
in Washington, Copenhagen or 
Milan which paid all expenses 
and offered substantial fees. 
But he couldn't resist more 
modest invitations, either — 
even if they offered no 
expenses and his only fee 
would be an indifferent lunch. 

The point was that at the big 
conferences he was regarded 
as a specialist academic. He 
delivered extremely erudite 
lectures to prove it and there. 
were deep discussions with 
other leaders in his field. All 
this flattered his ego and 
raised his profile as a serious 
scientist. At the more modest 
venues, however, the Rotary 
Clubs and Round Tables, he 
was seen as an exciting 
curiosity, the man who knows 
everything about sex. From 
which it followed, of course, 
that he was the man who 
had done everything, had 
experienced the whole range 
of sexual diversity. 

And Gary just loved this, it 
burnished his ego far more 
brightly than the praise of his 
international colleagues. And 
he lived up to this aspect of his 
reputation, arriving in his white. 
Ferrari, projecting charm and 
energy, winning over the. 
suspicion and faint hostility of 
the uptight pillars of suburban 
society lined up to greet him. 

He made sure he looked 
good, too. He worked out 
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regularly to keep his tall, 
athletic frame in good 
condition. He was clean- 
shaven, clear eyed, maintained 
a light tan, and wore his crisply 
curled fair hair cut short. As he 
stood to deliver his after-lunch 
chat, he would casually thrust 
his hands into his pockets, 
stretching his trousers slightly 
so that those who were 
interested would be able to see 
the suggestive outline of 
something impressive in there. 

It was a calculated 
performance and so were his 
chats. He would begin with a 
few amusing anecdotes drawn, 
he claimed, from his case 
books. There was the young 
couple who thought penetra- 
tion happened through the 
navel; the powerful captain of 
industry who habitually wore a 
suspender belt, black fish-net 
stockings and lacy knickers 
under his severe business suit; 
there was the girl who could 
only get sexually aroused if her 
lover allowed her to write a 
poem by Byron on his chest 
with dark red lipstick. 

His audience sniggered, 
chortled uneasily, but 
eventually relaxed starting to 
feel (as Gary intended) 
superior to these strange 
sexual freaks, but also fasci- 
nated and, perhaps, slightly 
disturbed. 

Then he would become 
serious, giving them a few 
insights into the real nature of 
his work, addressing them now. 
as adults who shared his 
concern that everyone should 
have the right to the sex life of 
their choice — provided, of 
course, that their activities 
remained within the law and 
did not hurt others. He always 
added that proviso since he 
was aware that representatives 
of the police were often 
members of these clubs and it 
was essential to his image that 
he should be seen to have 
a keen sense of social 
responsibility. 


Itherapist 


Finally, he would move, 
gradually from realities to his 
own theories, speaking vividly 
and enthusiastically about the 
wide range of sexual diversity 
in the world, deliberately 
emphasising those activities 
which, he knew, were most 
likely to be taboo and therefore 
most fascinating to his 
audience: sado-masochism, 
scatology, water sports, body 
piercing, surrogate therapy, 
transvestism and female 
domination. Without actually 
committing himself, he always 
managed to suggest that he 
himself had actually done. 
these things, not just read 
about them or heard about 
them from his clients. Now his 
audience would be silent, 
some looking uneasily at their 
plates, avoiding each other's 
eyes as visions of forbidden 
but luxurious sexual fantasies 
drifted across their minds. 
Then he would sit down. 

Gary enjoyed watching them 
thinking, speculating about 
each other. Was the chairman, 
a plump, middle-aged bank 
manager, wearing a lurex 
body-stocking under his 
tweeds? Does the bluff, gruff, 
local car showroom owner piss 
on his wife's face before 
getting down to it? And what 
about the eager, youngish 
secretary? Does he pay for a 
sharp caning across his 
buttocks once a month? 

Then the questions. Not 
always a predictable moment. 
Mostly his audiences were too 
cowed, too uncomfortable with 
the subject to come out with 
what was really on their minds. 
And, of course, no-one dared 
to ask about a specific topic in 
case his fellow members 
jumped to the conclusion that 
he was talking about himself! 
And consequently their 
comments would be tentative. 
and superficial. Which was 
when Gary always felt at his 
most superior, mentally 
despising these timid men who 


lacked the guts to pursue their 
sexual desires. 

And this was the point the 
proceedings had reached 
today. Gary had been 
addressing an all-male meeting 
of a do-gooding social 
organisation in a large town in 
the Thames Valley. Lunch had 
been better than usual and the 
audience had progressed 
through its predictable phases: 
nervous laughter, solemn 
attention and, finally, a vague 
unease. Gary smiled, flashing 
perfect teeth, raised his 
eyebrows encouragingly and 
glanced over the faces ranged 
in front of him. 

As usual, questions were 
slow coming. One man asked 
him what he thought of Mary 
Whitehouse and was probably 
surprised by Gary's generous 
and gentlemanly response. 
Another wanted to know what 
sex laws Gary would change if 
he could. Again, he trod 
carefully and sensed the 
audience was getting bored, 
though it was hardly his fault if 
the questions were so boring. 

Then a youngish man rose 
nervously to his feet. He had 
thick, gingery-red hair, a pale 
freckled skin, and was twisting 
a napkin in his fist as his 
question stumbled out. 

“Is there,” he asked, "such a 
thing as a female flasher?" 

A hum of amusement rippled 
round the table, eyes darted to 
the questioner (who blushed) 
and then back to Gary, eager 
for his answer. At last, a tasty 
question. 

Gary thought for a moment. 
"By ‘flasher’, | assume you 
mean the kind of man who 
exposes himself to women in 
parks and backstreets," he 
said. The red-headed man 
nodded. 

"Well, frankly, | have never 
come across any reports of 
women behaving in quite that 
way," Gary said, then went on 
quickly, "but that does not 
mean such women do not 
exist, nor does it mean that 
women are not exhibitionists. 
In fact, many are. But their 
methods tend to be more 
subtle. I'm sure you've all seen 
photographs of quite well- 
known young actresses and 
pop singers getting clumsily 
out of limmos, spreading their 
legs and "accidentally" reveal- 
ing they've got no knickers on. 
With women it is always an 
accident — the dress slips to 
display a nipple, she trips 
accidentally to show off her 
panties and so on. Now, the 
psychology of this..." 


Gary managed to speak for 
ten minutes on the theme, 
relishing the chance to feed 
forbidden images into these 
mens' minds, enjoying the way 
they frankly relaxed as he 
described other examples of 
the female flasher. 

And the chairman called a 
halt and proposed the usual 
vote of thanks. 

He was just about to get into 
his Ferrari when Gary spotted 
the red-haired young man 


walking quickly towards him. At 
the time he had wondered if 
there was anything behind the 
man's question, as it were. 
And now it looked as if he 
would find out. 

"Dr. Noble," he called, "have 
you a minute? Га like to ask 
you something, privately." 

Actually, Gary had all 
afternoon at his disposal, but 
as a matter of form he glanced 
at his watch before nodding 
and indicating that the man 
should get into the car. 

"Something to do with 
female flashers, is it?" Gary 


said, hoping to ease the young 
man's nerves a bit. 

“In a way. Well, not really. 
Oh, shit, І don't know. It's my 
wife. My name's Bob Hardy," 
he added staring straight 
ahead, tight-lipped. 

"Go on," Gary prompted. 

"She's lovely, a beautiful girl 
— she's twenty-three, six years 
younger than me. We've been 
married a couple of years." His 
hands were twisting between 
his thighs, with nerves or 


anxiety. 

"Satisfactory sex life?" Gary 
assumed his detached, clinical 
approach which made such 
conversations less difficult for 
the client. 

"Oh very. Certainly. Brilliant. 
Still is." 

Was the man protesting too 
much, Gary wondered. "So?" 
he said, also staring ahead. 

"Well — oh, God this is 
difficult | — it was about a year 
ago. We'd just finished 
making love and she said 
something like 'we ought to be 
in movies, we're so good at it’ 


I thought nothing of it, took it 
as a compliment on my 
performance actually. But she 
started saying similar things. 
quite often, like we ought to be 
doing a live show, or why didn't 
we video ourselves and so on. 
Finally І asked her straight up 
what was on her mind, and she 
said she would get really 
turned on if someone was 
watching her. | didn't know 
what to say. | mean, is she 
weird, or what?” 

“What do you think of the 
idea?" Gary asked. 

“| don't know what to think.” 

"Well, how would you react 
to being watched?" 

After a small pause, Bob 
replied: "Well, obviously, after it 
all came out | have thought 
about it from my point of view 
and | don't think I'd mind if it 
was a situation | could trust. | 
mean, if | knew І could trust the 
other person. It would be a 
very private thing." 

"And you want to try it, is that 
it?" 

"Yes." The answer was 
barely above a whisper. Gary 
tapped his fingers on the 
driving wheel. He could guess 
what was coming next, but Bob 
had to make the move, not 
him. 

"So why don't you set it up?" 
he asked matter-of-factly. "Are 
you asking my permission? 
Provided the situation is 
secure and you all know what 
you're doing, | see no harm in 
it at all. In fact it could work to 
the positive benefit of both of 


you. 

“Fine. Right." Bob Hardy 
nodded as if the decision was 
made. "But that brings up. 
another problem," he went on. 
"How do I find our discreet, 
trustworthy companion?" 

"Oh, come on," Gary laughed 
in a man-to-man sort of way. 
"There must be lots of blokes 
who'd be delighted to watch a 
young woman in the ecstasy of 
passion." 

"Possibly, but | certainly 
wouldn't want anyone around 
who knows us personally. It 
would have to be a stranger, 
from somewhere else 
altogether. Someone . . . well, 
someone like you for example." 

So he had come out with it at 
last 

"You are asking me to be the 
‘trustworthy companion'?* 

"| suppose | am," Bob 
sighed. “І mean it's not as if 
this sort of thing is unusual for 
you, is it? You wouldn't be 
shocked or gossip about it. 
And if you did want to include it 
one of your case-histories 


you'd change the names . 

Gary was already getting 
excited by the project. Clinical 
case-histories were one thing, 
but real-life experience in the 
field, as it were, was something 
else again. For a moment he 
wondered if he'd be asked to 
join in. 

But he said: “This is very 
unorthodox, you know. Are you 
asking for my professional 
services, or personal ones?" 

"Oh I can pay you, if that's. 
want you want. Call it a 
consultation and I'll give you 
your regular hourly fee for 
however long the session 
takes." 

Gary smiled and placed his 
hand on the other man's knee 
reassuringly. "That won't be 
necessary. Call me a Good 
Samaritan if you like. To be 
honest Гуе never experienced 
this kind of situation before and 
it should be most interesting 
Shall we fix a time?" 

Three nights later, Gary was 
parking his Ferrari outside the 
Hardy residence in a quiet, 
leafy suburban avenue. It was 
a typical semi: round arch over 
the porch, a bay window, 
coloured glass in the front 
door, a tinkling door chime. 

Bob Hardy answered the: 
door almost at once. He was 
wearing jeans and a checked 
shirt. His red hair was slightly 
ruffled and looked darker 
under the electric light. Gary 
followed him into the sitting 
room which was dominated by 
a long, wide black leather 
couch. Opposite, across the 
dark carpet was a matching 
black leather arm chair. Two 
spotlights were angled to 
illuminate the couch; the 
armchair remained in semi- 
darkness. 

"Drink?" Bob offered. 

"A small one — driving you 
know," Gary smiled. 

"You can always stay over 
night you know," said a female 
voice. Gary turned to see a 
figure leaning against the door, 
her back to the light in the hall 
which turned her into a 
silhouette. 

"This is Joanna, my wife," 
Bob said. Gary smiled and 
extended his hand as she 
walked into the spotlight, and 
his eyes widened slightly. He. 
had, he realised, half expected 
a typical suburban housewife 
but certainly no-one as dull as 
Joanna seemed to be. His first 
impression was that she was a 
dumpy little thing from her 
plump cheeks down to her 
chubby knees visible below a 
skirt that was too tight and too 
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short. A fluffy pink jumper, too 
big and too baggy did nothing 
for her shape. Like her hus- 
band she had gingerish hair 
and a similar pale skin. 

Gary began to wonder if 
taking on the role of voyeur 
was going to be as exciting as 
he had imagined but, he 
reflected as Bob brought his 
drink, it could all go down to 
experience and make an 
amusing anecdote for his next 
after-dinner talk. 


ES 


Bob indicated he should sit 
on the couch and Joanna 
perched next to him while Bob 
himself settled in the armchair 
opposite, his face in shadow. 
Conversation was stilted at first 
but when he turned to her, 
Gary saw that at close-quarters 
Joanna had remarkably clear 
green eyes and a rather 
charming, little-girl smile. He 
began to wonder when the 
action would start. Would it be 
here — or upstairs, perhaps? 

Bob refilled their glasses and 
Gary was just deciding that 
they had probably changed 
their minds when he felt 
Joanna's hand rest firmly on 
his knee. Startled, he turned to 
look at her and found she was 
leaning against his shoulder, 
smiling up into his eyes. He 
caught a whiff of some sickly 
scent, Lily of the Valley. 
Instinctively he adopted his 
therapist manner and put his 
arm round her shoulder. 

"There's no need to be 


Joanna was climbing over his pody, her miop 


her hands stroking 


nervous," he smiled 
encouragingly, “this is a very 
safe space you know. But if 
you have changed your mind, 
if you don't want to go through 
with it, | shall quite 
understand." He looked across 
at Bob, but his face was in 
shadow, he didn't speak so it 
was impossible to judge his 
reaction. But Joanna spoke 
Quickly. 

"Oh, no! | haven't changed 
my mind, | was beginning to 


wonder if you had, that's all," 
and her fingers closed more 
tightly round his knee and 
began moving along his thigh. 

"No, | haven't changed my 
mind," he said, puzzled 

"Then what are we waiting 
for?" she whispered, pulling his 
head down until his lips were 
pressed against hers. 

It was then that Gary 
realised he had made a major 
mistake. He was not expected 
to be the voyeur. Bob was to 
be the voyeur, watching while 
Gary made love with Joanna! 
And now she was sucking 
moistly at his mouth, 
persuading him to open his 
lips; her hands were scrabbling 
through his hair and tugging 
lightly at his ears. His instinct 
was to get up and leave, but 
who knew what damage might 
be done if he backed off. It was 
too late. Bob was sitting silently 
in the shadows, watching them 
in their pool of light. Gary took 
a deep breath, responded 


is nake 


fiercely to Joanna's kiss, 
pushing her back against the 
leather, falling half on top of 
her. He thrust his hands under 
her dreadful sweater, meeting 
smooth, cool skin 

The fluffy, woolly stuff 
bunched up under her chin as 
his hands found her breasts, 
small but firmly round and very 
pliable. She squeaked like a 
doll as he kneaded and 
squeezed them, and she 
squirmed under him as he 


pinched her nipples feeling 
them harden slightly. He eased 
up to pull her sweater off 
yanking it over her head. She 
fell back panting slightly, her 
eyes glittering as she waited 
for his next move. 

He stood up and let her lie 
there as he got rid of his 
jacket, then kicked off his 
shoes and tugged at his socks. 
If she wants my body, he 
thought, she'll have to find it for 
herself. Annoyed at making the 
mistake in the first place, all he 
felt now was irritation, wanting 
to get the whole thing over as 
soon as possible. 

With one knee on the couch, 
he found the zip on her 
miniskirt and eased the skirt 
from her hips. Her body was 
surprisingly slender with a 
long, narrow waist and a 
pancake-flat belly; her legs 
were, as he had spotted 
earlier, plumper, but well- 
shaped and even slightly 
muscular, she could have been 


les grazing his mouth, 
thighs. 


a dancer or a badminton 
player. All she was wearing 
now was a pair of black lace 
panties. Her paleness was 
striking; smooth unblemished 
skin like flawless white china, 
heightened by that scrap of 
black lace. 

Now she was slowly undoing 
his shirt, her little hands 
stroking his chest and tugging 
at his hairs, her palms just 
brushing across his nipples. 
She placed her mouth at the 
base of his throat and sucked 
hard and he closed his eyes as 
her moist tongue began to 
travel down his chest. He 
slipped his shirt off and it was 
his turn to lie back. Joanna 
knelt beside him, her round 
buttocks high in the air, her 
small breasts falling into 
perfect spheres, as she 
swiftly and expertly removed 
his trousers. Gary had 
begun to wonder if he could 
get an erection in these 
circumstances — there was the 
surprise, the fact that Joanna 
was not really to his taste, and 
he was acutely aware of the 
other man sitting silently 
across the room, just watching 

Gary had counselled many 
men who had erection 
problems and he knew that 
once he started worrying, then 
it could turn into a cycle of 
impotence. Joanna was 
climbing over his body, her 
nipples grazing his mouth, her 
hands stroking his naked 
thighs and scratching the. 
tender inner flesh with her 
fingernails. She cradled his 
cock and balls through his 
white underpants, aware of his 
softness, his vulnerability. 

She poised her bottom 
directly over his face and 
stretched forward to bury her 
head between his thighs and 
he felt the wetness of her 
mouth seeping through his 
briefs and a great sensation of 
warmth around his genitals. So 
he pulled her further down on 
to his face, eased the black 
lace aside and began his own 
exploration, his tongue and his 
fingers working on her and he 
realised that, at last, he too 
was starting to respond, his 
cock growing thicker, getting 
hotter. 

He twisted two fingers into 
the black lace and, almost 
angrily, gave a quick wrench 
pulling the flimsy pantie and 
casting the shreds away. 

His tongue found her now 
completely exposed quim. 

He started sucking, probing, 
feeling as she, in turn, pushed 
his underpants down. As his 


half-erect cock emerged Gary 
was, for a second, again aware 
of the other man, staring 
quietly and his competitive 
instinct (which he had so often 
warned other men to be on 
guard against) stirred. 
Whether it was that 
awareness, or Joanna's gently 
stroking hands, or his own 
submergence in her pale flesh 
he didn't know, but within 
seconds his cock had grown to 
its full and not unimpressive 
length, quivering as Joanna 
licked the hardness and 
pressed her fingers behind and 
beneath his balls to massage 
its very base, deep inside his 
body. 

Joanna seemed to be 
reaching some kind of ecstatic 
stage of abandon. She was 
squirming on his body, licking 
and sucking and biting 
wherever she could reach. 
She pulled his thighs wide 
apart, got her head down 
between them and sucked first 
one, then the other testicle into 
her mouth. Gary lay back and 
let her. After all, it was her 
show, she was in fact getting 
her own special kicks by 
performing for her husband. He 
meant nothing, he was just the 
vehicle for her voyeuristic 
fantasy. 

Would she go as far as 
penetration, he wondered and 
with telepathic promptness she 
answered his thought by 
changing her position and 
straddling his hips. He looked 
down the length of his body, at 
his cock which looked massive 
from this angle, standing up 
fierce and proud, the flushed 
head moist with anticipation. 
Then he gazed at her quim 
poised above it, just a tiny slit 
in the pale skin, with its crown 
of sandy-coloured hair. 

Would they fit, the one into 
the other? Joanna came down 
slowly. His eyes widened as he 
watched his own flesh begin to 
disappear inside her, the slit 
widening and stretching, the 
lips clasping him firmly as his 
cock slid out of sight and her 
ginger bush scrunched against 
his darker gold curls. She 
began to bounce, slowly at 
first, so that he could feel her 
grip every inch of the way. But 
then she moved faster, 
throwing her head from side to 
side, making her small breasts 
quiver until the pressure on 
his cock became almost 
intolerable . . . and then really 
intolerable as his body 
stiffened with tension, he let 
out a huge groan and let his 
stuff surge into her, jerking his 


His cock looked massive, standing up. 
head moist w 


hips with every spasm until he 
was completely spent. 

She slipped away from him 
and curled herself in the corner 
of the couch. Gary sat up, 
shaking his head as if he'd 
been swimming. Bob rose from 
his darkened chair, beads of 
sweat on his forehead. Gary 
noticed, without much surprise, 


that the man was naked, his 
cock swinging with a thick, 
half-hard-on 

“Have another drink, you 
deserve it," he said re-filling 
Gary's glass, then his and 
Joanna's. 

Gary took a long swallow 
and looked up at Bob and 
smiled 


fierce and proud, the flushed 


anticipation. 


"Did it work?" he asked simply. 

Bob looked down at his cock 
and stroked it. “I'll show you," 
he replied. 

So Gary moved to sit in the 
armchair and Bob sat beside 
Joanna on the couch. She was 
smiling and at once bent over 
to take his hardening cock into 
her mouth. 


Inexperienced but 
needs to learn within 
the bounds of duty! 


Bare your bum for 
public humiliation! 


I'm bursting to go all 
over you! This will be your 
wettest dream come true! 


You'll look pretty in 
pink for strict nanny! 


while hubby spanks me - but 
1 need you there... with me! 


0 612 


KINKY GIRL 
CONTACTS 


INTERESTED IN SOME 
EXTRA SENSUAL 
SEX CONTACTS? 

Call our new intimate 
introduction service and 
you'll be amazed at how 

many kinky girls there are 
desperate for some action. 


Dial a date now on 


0898 555 278 


and get those 
pussies purring... 


UNEDITED HIGHLY EXPLICIT RECORDINGS 


ох 418 Manchester M60 3BY. Calls charged а! 36p per min. cheap rate, 48р per min. at ай other tim: 


ORAL SEX 
RUDE CLIMAX 


a T F Y 0898 77 11 54 
OEE 77 RB 2G ads: DIETY FOR XO 
ў ^ gm THICK BLACK BUSH 


0898 77 11 81 


NAUGHTY = 
0898 77 11 64 


SPREAD ME WIDE 
0898 77 11 85 


NO KNICKERS!! 
0898 77 11 06 


WARNING 


THE HARDEST HORNIEST MOST EXPLICIT LINES EVER 
STRICTLY OVER 18s 


ЗНАУЕ 


НЕ WEARS MY 
PANTIES 
0898 77 11 4 
RIP Orr MY WET PANTIES й ONE GUY 


Á 
898 77 11 15 ELP А | 0898 
HORNY HOUSEWIFE DESPARATE FOR SEX | н. ) 
0898 77 11 58 7 g 


SHE'LL BEND OVER мы 
а: 
LOVES ORAL 
AN 0898 


77 11 67 DOGGY STYLE PUMPING ACTION 


BIG BREASTED GYM MISTRESS BRINGS RELIEF 
0898 77 11 76 


0898 77 11 52 
MY BARE BOTTOM WANTS YOUR HAND 
0898 77 11 зе 


AFTER 9pm 0898 77 11 14 
AFTER 12.00 pm 08 5 


AFTER 2pm 0898 


RSL PO Box 475 SWA 608 calls charged at 77 11 87 
36p cheap p/min48pp\min at all other times. 


i 2/ 
© 
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They say that nice 
girls пеуе! 

without their gloves 
оп... well, our 
gorgeously nudie 
rude nymphos 
wouldn't dream of 
coming out to play 
without their super 
sexy gloveroonies 
...and if they 
happen to find any 
other saucy, shiny 


well. So if you fancy 
coming home to 
your woman kitted 
out in this month's 
sexaphonically 
horny, bum hugging 
clobber, the place 
to do your shopping 
is: She-an-Me, 123 
Hammersmith Road, 
| London, W14. 


ГМ.б. Division, 


pton Lane, London 


г hat brigade around import restrictions Гуе had to 
mport barriers ms in pairs and se 

rriers also reduce transport oro 

even cheaper! 


lost explicit 
ces 


to anything else 
9 complete! 
dest videos available "CENSORED b 
ve been 


wW «ton Tve 
а lesbian netion Dos 


p 

[XE 
ick en 

Ah pies OG with a t an 

OOO Ки Good close P 

рита 


his set of four i 


Exciting 23 and 


Busen 13 Teena 
Color Climax 133 Rodox 39 ond ай pom 


& Coli college girl 
PENETRATNG vi girl wants to 
о: Су give them mı 
EXTRA— EXTRA НЕ ОШ саць Amateur than ап apie!" See 
Аз ight whit at horny gi 
or filas the two sets | аи lesbian sex a ; Panties are stripped 10 do to the mer de 
in a heir mutual Kair life, and to each 
в. ^ 
ou can buy in f "5 nothing a other. was£só8g Dirty 
elling fc 3 that left me in 
саванне ВЕЩА Sis" inl > ИЫ 
pair for just £11.95, "| он wWillmotbeableto these £11.95. 


uy anything else irls can do for 


Di anything cise die eneh oinar сап do Tor ў ALL 8 UNCENSORED VIDEOS| 


A lesbian fant now only 


и FOR ONLY £37.50 


ж "SEX SERVICES ON THE PHONE’. е LESBIANS talk horny to each other, YES. ALL 8 FOR JUST £37.50) 
Calon WM A a ВИ ВТО REDIT CARD ORDER LINE: 081-534 8855 (24 Hrs.) 


CALLERS WELCOME: Mon-Sat. 9.30.6pm (Fri. Врт) Prices or offers shown are | FW. M.O. Division, Dept MW, 34 Upton Lane, London E7 SLN 
for Mail Order and callers who present this advertisement prior to purchase Dear Fiona, please send me the following VHS videos, under plain 
SEX SHOPS — LONDON (Sth) 14 Bourne Rd, Bexley Vilage) Bexley "1539 London Rd Norbury SW16 “19 West НІ, wrapper. | enclose cash/cheque/PO for £. plus £1p&p 
BLACKPOOL 31 OO BRIGHTON шелі St қайыса а сна CARLISLE "8 Loron KG CHATHAM no matter how many | order. If paying by cheque, make payable to 
„JH CHELMSFORD 17 aha COLCHESTER 74 ut COVENTRY 34 изкове ба DARLINGTON ®, [| М.О. Division and add your name and address to reverse 

ctor "61 Osmaston Rd, EXETER Private shop *133 Fore St GLOUCESTER *17- е Offices, Cattle Я ha 
GRIMSBY -189 Grimsby d. GREAT YARMOUTH 3 Howard S. Norin HEMEL HEMPSTEAD 153 London на KETTERING 25 |Ә, C] SET1 x4TITLES£19.95 []SET2 ха TITLES 19.95 2 

CIALL 8 ABOVE TITLES £37.50 引 


Mater KINGS No St, KINGSTON 20 Kon e ден Maer LEICESTER 6 Car COL 2 Yo] 
c K к 4 й 
peur crc e ecd TTE 
Т ^5 Rawmarsh Hil, es | Т К 
К O Tom WEST BRON а finge WOLVERHAMPTON 17 rat YORK 274 Bono өзе WALES il ты. 3 ALL 8 ABOVE ا ا‎ І 


— NEWPORT 16 Cardiff Rd WREXHAM 6 Yorke ‘Licensed by appropriate Local Authority. [Ў 
STOCKISTS These are non-sex shops who carry some adult products incidental to their main business, they may not сату the 
ria ad ae e LONDON East 027 Fre Want E17 D) 82 Holoway Road N19 下 Name 
Wea jo Сигма o Brent Wo (South) ТО Leshan tam o 2660 High St |: 
 BARROW-IN-FURNESS 6 Dalkeith St р 72 Tavistock St BIRMINGHAM (Cen) 43 The Вы! Ring (above Open Air МКО Bl Address 
Е 
В 


BIRMINGHAM 487 Stratford Ва. Sparkhill BOLTON 201 St George's На. BOURI 216 Holdenhurst Rd. BRADFORD 147 | 
Manningham Lane BURNLEY 124c Colne Rd. BURY 94 Rochdale Rd. CAMBRIDGE 38 Chesterton Rd CHESTER 5 Boughton, 

‘CHESTERFIELD 528 Sheffield Rd. CREWE 74 Edelston Rd. CROYDON 109a Church St DONCASTER 15 Copley Rd H 

105 Dover Rd. HUDDERSFIELD 70 Bradford Rd, Fartown HULL 263 Hessle Rd. LEEDS 209 North St. Sheepscarr MANSFIELD J Postcode | 
19 ati GateNORTHAMPTON Regent. NORWICH SUA, шиі 5t NOTTINGHAM 18Carngton St PETERBOROUGH [2 


75 Oundle Rd. PLYMOUTH 31 Athenaeum Place, Derrys Cross. И? New на ne SALISBURY 125 ut ene |e, | certify that Fam over 18 years of age and have full knowledge 
El that the titles are grouped on video cassettes as stated. 


undertake not to give or show 
| them to minors. Signed 


= 

rr mur Hear me do it to Claire 0836 405 503 SECRETARY 
S78 || FINGER MY PUSSY 0836 405 532] 0836 40558 

—  . 0836 405 578 NCES MI PUSS O85 0) Oo 0836 405 582 


Jill straps it on - Lesley takes it 0836 405 532 DIRECT 
Lick My CONTACTS 


Shaven Pussy 
0836 405 507 PESADOS 


| LOVE IT 
DOGGYSTYLE 


0836 405 506 Р”, и i 
ы. x HORNY 3-SOME LIVE SEX ACTION 


Y 


HEAR ME 
MASTURBATE 
0836 405 565 


0836 403 198 = 


0836 402451 > 


STRIPPED THEN SPANKED 

0836 402 761 
SHOOT OVER ME 
0836 404 860 
MASTURBATE WITH ME 
0836 404 787 
MY SKIRT IS AROUND MY WAIST 

0836 404 797 


Ҹу 


| 


SECRETARY NEEDS SPANKING 
0836 404 858 
DO IT WHILE MY HUBBY WATCHES 
0836 402 997 
OPEN LEGS CRUTCHLESS PANTIES 
0836 404 796 
JILL & KATE SHAVEN LESBIANS 
0836 404 862 


è Ұз 
Calls charged at 36р рег min cheap rate 48р at all other times Northglow Ltd PO box 24 TW8 9ES 


The luscious Lesley 
celebrated her 25th 
birthday last week 
and, according to 

her snap happy boy- 
friend, it was one 
hell of a horny shin- 
dig with Lesley lead- 
ing the partying with 
a sexy strip to really Ў 
get things swinging. (Я SOM 

| 


She's a right randy 
little raver who 
loves showing off 
her bits . . . we're 
very glad that you 
decided to share 
them with us, 
Lesley! 


70 


Rosemary's hubby 
is so-proud of.his 
гаипсиу 36.25.35 
wife that he can't 
wait to see her 
beautiful bod 
gracing the pages 
of Men's World. 
He also tells us 
that she's a right 
little flirt and 
when they go 

out she wears 

her skimpiest 
gear and is al- 
ways surrounded 
by groups of 

guys panting all 
over her. 


Sultry Sonia (34-24-35) is from Liver- 
pool and loves dressing ир im outra- 
geously sexy clobber. She wants to be 
in Men's World more than anything else, 
we are told, because then instead of 
just turning on all the blokes in Liver- 
pool and around where she lives, she 
can give thousands of guys lovely erec- 
tions all at the same time. 


stonking snaps, is 

insatiable when it 

comes down to a 

good bonk. She's 
Qe a to 


be satisfied before 
going to work in 
the morning. Right 
on, Sandra, you 
sound like our kind 
of girl! 


Nancy, 42, is a nurse from Kent who 
loves frolicking around at parties with 
no knickers on! Her husband is a keen 
snapper with his new camera and 
Nancy is a keen flasher for it. So keep 
on practising and don't forget to send 
us the results. 


Jean, 32, from Huddersfield is a really 


погпу-Но Не who loves turning her 
husbánd o hen he comes in from 
work. She s doing the housework 


and cooking his dinner in the nude but 
tells us that she rarely manages to get 
anything finished as she always seems 
to end up in the bedroom. After looking 
at these sexy pics we're not at all 
surprised, Jean! 


| 
4 
г------------------- 


¡RELEASE FORM: 


| SEND TO: Friends, Wives and Lovers, Men's World, Paul Raymond Publication: 
1 Ltd., 2 Archer Street, London W1V 7HE 

| | enclose herewith photograph(s) of myselt/triend/wife/lover 
І : (inseri models ful пате) 


1 *| acknowledge that: Paul Raymond Publi 

cations Ltd have the 

[| OR right to reproduce the 

enclosed 

1 “І confirm that | am 

| authorised to submit the 
enclosed photograph(s) 
to Paul Raymond 
Publications Ltd and that: 


photograph(s) alone or 
in conjunction with any 
wording in the United 
Kingdom and 


| 
1 
1 
1 
1 
1 
1 
І 
1 
[ 
[ 
Country(ies) overseas. I 
1 
[ 
1 
1 
1 
1 
1 
1 
1 
1 


| *! further confirm that | am over 18/ | confirm that the model 
| iS over 18 years old 
NAME OF SENDER 
ADDRESS _ 


DATE. 


“delete whichever is inapplicable 


AAA 


1 

1 

1 

[= 

1 

1 SIGNATURE | 
1 
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TOTALLY EXPLICIT "Needs a Cream Filler 
SEX LINES FOR Just Listen! 
YOUR OWN PRIVATE GT - , 

І ne Bedroom Flat, room 

^ ртом for 6 Men. Ring Jenny on 


Shaven Girls Exploit 4 
М/е!! Біеззесі Уігіе Мае Large Vibrator, used only 
Hair Raising Details once, will exchange for the 


SU real thing. Ring Margaret on 
Rings on Her Nipples Á 1 
and on Her... Two Girls Seeking Another 
Just Ring Girl for Pleasure 
0898 100 467 i 
for Kinky Details Busty nympho guarantees 
Wet, Slippery and oral satisfaction 
Vibrant! 04 
A Bored, Frustrated Housewife 
Straight Horny Talk Up for Grabs 
4 "o ны 8 Big Busted Gal Seeks Well 
РЯ Endowed Мап (Thruster) 


ANNE'S SEX CLUB HAS (BIG OPENING!) FOR 4 MORE GUYS Hain 
нига вно: oe GUY SEEKS RELATIONSHIP WITH ANOTHER GUY Eire MI ats 
TOP GLAMOUR MAN i Pares GIRLFRIEND FOR DOUBLE ENDED VIBRATOR Super CIDE (Nandy) 

pes SYMPATHETIC MALE MEMBER - RING ANGELICA ON ] 
en SEX IN THE SUPERMARKET SHE JUST DOESNT CARE WHERE 
REVEALED! 539° CLARE SPEAK TO TWO GIRLS WITH JUST ONE CALL 
Mill] ANABELLE PUTS THE PHONE IN HER MOUTH - JUST LISTEN! 
SUCK LINE FOR PEOPLE WHO COULDNT GIVE A TOSS 
JUST USE YOUR HAND AND EAR FOR SATISFACTION 


I'm Waiting Obscene Sex! Girl Tells All 0898 100 468 
Nervous Girl Tells of Her First Encounters! 0898 100 409 
Extreme Sex! All Fantasies Exploited 0898 100 422 
Annie with a Pouting... Too Obscene for Words 0898 700 332 


BELINDAS STIFF TALK! ANN TAKES THREE 

JAM & WHITE CUSTARD FULL ORGASMIC GROANS 
LACED UP TO THRILL CREAM SPLIT 
CUCUMBER & KY! HOT, THICK & STEAMY 
TRACEY'S FINGER MUFF 


Personal Panty Line 0898 100 456 
The No ‘Wind Ups’ Super Climax Line 0898 100 476 
Adult Photos Described in Detail, Ring 0898 700 361 


CALLS CHARGED AT 36p PER MINUTE CHEAP RATE & 48p PER MINUTE AT ALL 
OTHER TIMES. STG LTD 0X 242, LONDON SW15 2RJ. 


THE BEST 


STACEy OWEN 


From the Fiona Cooper range we 
present 6 of the biggest and bustiest 

girls around. Also included in the 

Big Boobs range are three big boob specials, 
featuring lots of mega mammaried ladies for 
your delight. 


DEBBYANNE 


— 


All orders will include a free full-colour Fiona Cooper 
magazine featuring over 200 videos and photosets. 


All videos are one hour long, produced on Sony high 
quality video and are £15 each inclusive. 


FIONA COOPER, P.O. BOX 16, HALIFAX, 
WEST YORKSHIRE, HX1 1EU. 


Dear Fiona, please send me: At £15 each. 
c DEBBY C CAROLINE C BUMS VIDEO 2 | 
口 SIACEYOWEN C BIG BOOBS SPECIAL 2 BUMS VIDEO 3 


CO DEBBYANNE C BIG BOOBS SPECIAL 3 VIDEO 1 CJ FEET VIDEO 2 | 
KELLY C BIG BOOBS SPECIAL 4 ICKINGS & SUSPENDERS 
C] FRAN C BUMS VIDEO 1 VIDEO 


VHSO BETA 


POSTCODE мъ 


‘All overseas customers, please “add £5 for shi shipping. 


Various Fiona Cooper girls can be heard by dialling any number between 0898 606401 
and 0898 606460. Calls charged at 34p cheap rate, 44p at all other times. 


. CROSS DRESSER DELIGHT, 
. RING FOR SPECI. 


SHAVING GIRLS IN 
OCKINGS 


> LETS CLIMAX 
__ TOGETHER 


GIRLS TALK OF 
INTIMATE. 
EXPERIENCES 
` HOTADULT 
__ ACTION _ 


Ж HAND RELIEF YOU 


‚_ WILL ENJOY 


ОЧИ Ў LETMEGIVEYOU | 


LISTEN TO ME PLAYING 
WITH MY VIBRATOR _ 


HIGHLY EXPLICIT VIDEO TITLES 


FULL LENGTH 
1 FEATURE FILMS 


AMAZING OFFER — These 
Full length Feature Films were 
£59.95 each — Now all 4 can be 


yours for £ 7 95s. that’ 


just right 


Only £7.95 for all 4. NOT 
£7.95 Each 


PRIVATE LINES, 627 Forest Road, Walthamstow, London E17 4NE 


We would like to point out that these video films are full 
length, highly explicit, features showing extreme hard- 
sex action. Not ‘soft-shorts' like those offered by our 
competitors that only last 10 to 15 minutes each. If the 
sight of sexual intercourse, oral sex and lesbian action 
might offend you, please do not purchase. 


CONFESSIONS OF A NAKED 
VIRGIN 


Packed full of hot sex action and shots of 
riveting penetrations that will drive you 
wild with desire. Action like: penis entry, 
oral intercourse, lesbian lust and group 
action. 


سے 


What you get is 4 full length, 
highly explicit video films 
originally priced at £59.95 each 


NOW THEY CAN BE YOURS FOR 
LESS THAN £2 EACH 


ALL THE ABOVE FILMS WERE 
EACH 


— TAKE ALL 4 FOR ONLY £7.95 
YES, that's only £7.95 for all 4 
NOT £7.95 each. 


Е TWO GIRL ACTION — Hear the panting of their 
pleasure — it will take you all the way 0898 884 933 


Calls charged at 3p a теше cheap rate, 8p a minute at al other imet 


MISBEHAVING 


MISBEHAVING 

She's rich, beautiful and a raging nympho 
and it's watching her being shafted by 
three studs together that finally drives her 
husband out. After this, she takes any man 
she can, at anytime, The real climax 
comes when she realises just how 'big' her 
black manservant really is. 


SEX AND THE MARRIED WOMAN 

Being married gives the whole day to indulge in her 
favourite pastime — sex. Watch her being screwed 
by the local stud, fingered by the old gent along 

the road and masturbating when she can't find a 
man, It's explosive raw sex. 


CALLERS WELCOME: Mon-Sat. 9.30am-6pm (Fri. 8pm) Prices or offers shown are for 


mail order and callers who present this advertisement prior to purchase 


‘SEX SHOPS — LONDON (Sth) 14 Bourne Rd ПЕ Вене, 1539 London Pd, Nota 
Doncaster Rd, BATH 28 Vet Eidos Liw Bre 

West St, Old Market CARLISLE "6 
Vera а. DARLINGTON * 


MIDI UN 
Cowley Ва. READING 08 Smp St ROTHERHAM ТО sama 


AM Parkgate SWINDON 7 Devizes Pd, O own WEST BROMWICH "19 В St. Ringway WOLVERHAMPTON 17 Broad St YORK > 
WALES — NEWPORT 16 Cardiff Rd. WREXHAM 6 Yorke St. ам 
STOCKISTS These are поп ек shops who сату some adut producte incidental to her main buen, 
vetet өөө LONDON (st 627 Forest Б, ата E17 егін 692 Holoway (өс 
16 Lewisham Rd Leweham БЕЗ. ALDERSHOT 2660 Hi ps 
(Cen) 43 The Bull Ring (above Open Air МКО ВИ 
RADFORD 147 Vau om are BURNLEY 124e Cine BURY o oc do 


8 Regent: 


ала 


St SOUTHEND 39 Easiem Esplanade STOKE 62 Pad Haney WAKEFIELD 71 Doncaster Ra, 
— EDINBURGH 60 Elm Row, Leith Walk GLASGOW 319 
— BELFAST 31 Gresham St 


SWIG, 19 West Hil, Wandsworth іла BARNSLEY 3 


14 Bootham eee 
dy appropriate Local Айтоту. 
Parter podiet 


ICESTER 18 өөө SCOTLAND 
jowgate өөө WALES — CARDIFF 9 Mil Lane SWANSEA З Dilwyn St аве М. IRELAND 


SUZIE SUPERSTAR 


She is a sex superstar. She screws regularly with 
her Manager, picks up younger studs in the clubs, 
two or three at a time, but what she likes best is 
picking up young girls and getting right inside their 
soft yielding bodies. 


І PRIVATE LINES (Dept ММУ ) 
627 Forest Road, Walthamstow, London E17 МЕ 


Please rush me, under plam cover, the ful length sex fims on 
VAS video:— 

D> SEX & THE MARRIED WOMAN 

> CONFESSIONS OF A NAKED VIRGIN 

> MISBEHAVING 

> SUZIE SUPERSTAR 
enclose cash/cheque/PO for $7.95 plus $2.05 to cover the cost 
of compiling and despatch = total £10.00. 
If paying by cheque make payable to МО Division and add your 
пате and address to reverse side 


ase use Block Cats) 


Name 


Address 


oli 
| um 


these films are Adult Sex Movies 
on à video cassette. Sianed | 


SSIFIED CLUB Hi would you like to meet me for afternoon 


Home made recordings and live sex 
talk, where you can listen In. Many 
kinky specials and you can join the 
club if you want. 


Feeling Very Horny 
Randy Girls Talk 

Very Experienced At 50 
My Mouth Is Ready 

Oral Pleasure. 

In My Mouth 

ANThe Way 

My Tongue Around It 

TI Swallow tt 

Girlie Oral Action 
Games And Special Toys 
Shower Lust 

Sinty:Nine Girls 

Sexual Fantasies 

Down On Each Other 

TII Do I Til Satisfied 

On My Lap 

I'm Linda, I'm Naughty 

My Hand, Your Cheeks 

Bend Over. Take That 

My Bottom Is Bare. 

My Black Stockings 

Silk Stockings & 
Suspenders 

Wer TShirt 

Bra Busting 42D 

You've Been Naughty 

Stocks & Bonds 0898 300 819 (8) 

My Neighbour Joined In 0898 100 449 (D) 


Susan (18) 34-22-34. Im looking for men 
aged 18-45 for afternoon fun and games, no 
fees, wil travel, call 0898 300 816 (A) 
Carrie (32) 36-24-36 | need men 18-60 to 
вазе my sexual appetite - are you willing? 
Must be free afternoons/evenings. 
Call 0898 300 816 (D) 

Sammy (21) 35-22-35, Hi, МІ mouth off to 
you until you are completely satisfied. No 
fees, call 0898 300 813 (A) 
Linda (2) 38-24-38. Frustrated housewife 
looking for action with all types of men. Not 
fussy, no fees, сай 0898 300 818 (B) 
Hi, | want to mouth off to you until you have 
gone all he way on 0898 700 387 (E) 
Sarah (18) 36-24-36. Let's mouth off to each 
other ón the phone and get really turned оп 
Call me for complete satisfaction on 

0898 100 432 (D) 
Tina and Gina doing their stuft ive. Older 
woman, younger girl - youll be hot when you. 
hear the panting of our pleasure on 

0898 700 355 (0) 
Kay (18) 42-24-36 Big boobs, bubbly 
personality wants lo тее! you for afternoon 
fun and games. Let's have a wacking good 
time. Call 0898 700 368 (В) 
Niki (24) 35-24-35. Hi, I want to talk dirty to 
you until you are completely satisfied. let me 
be your phone айат. No fees at all. call 

0898 700 387 (С) 


0898 100 432 (E) 
0898 100 432 (C) 
0898 300 816 (B) 
0898 100 487 (A) 
0898 300 819 (D) 
0898 100 487 (E) 
0898 700 357 (B) 
0898 700 358 (С) 
0898 300 817 (B) 
0898 700 357 (E) 
0898 300 814 (B) 
0898 300 813 (C) 
0898 700 354 (E) 
0898 700 357 (A) 
0898 100 447 (B) 
0898 700 357 (D) 
0898 100 449 (A) 
0898 300 813 (B) 
0898 300 811 (E) 
0898 700 358 (A) 
0898 300 817 (E) 
0898 100 447 (C) 


0898 100 487 (D) 
0898 300 814 (A) 
0898 300 817 (С) 
0898 300 818 (E) 


fun and games? No fees, will travel, call 
0898 300 813 (D) 
Sexually experienced lady requires virile 
men Іо act out fantasies with. No fees, will 
travel, direct contacton 0898 700 358 (В) 
Midlands Swedish full body massage. 
Nothing held back, complete pleasure 
guaranteed, WÎ travel, ов9в 700 354 (с) 
Nympho Blonde girl (18) gives complete 
satisfaction on (no fees) 0898 700 354 (В) 
Would you lie to meet me for afternoon fun 
and games? Call 0898 300 811 (A) 


SEX CONTACTS loenenannenow) 


‘Ladies in your area that just love sex. 
When you dial we will give you an area 
‘code and just say yes to your area. 
The following girls and housewives. 
are samples that may be available in 
your area. If the sex contact dialled is 
not in your area, you can either find. 

her by using the general service or we | 
can give out details of a different sex 
contact of simil 

sexual preferen 

that, so get dialling. 


Gill (24) 35-24-34. Hi, I want lo тее! men 
(18-50) or sexual pleasures! И leach you 
all know, No fees at all, vill travel, call 

0898 300 811 (D) 
Carole (36) 33-20-34. Slim, petite and very 
frustrated. | would like to meet men of any 
age for mutually benefiting afternoons. No 
fees at all, сай 0898 300 813 (E) 
Joan (37) 44-29-36. Plump housewite 
looking for adult entertainment, discretion 
assured. No fees at al, just pleasure, call 

0898 100 447 (D) 
Virgin girl needs an old man to give her 
sexual experience, Will accept anyone. Will 
кауейо you. Call me on 0898 700 357 (С) 
Live lesbian show pre-recorded and only 
on this number 0898 700 368 (E) 
Lesbian massage with every extra 
imaginable, Very naughty very blue XXX 
rated has own car call me on 

0898 100 447 (A) 
Lesbian action ай ай party recorded for 
your wet dreams, Love lesbians love their 
sex, callus on 0898300 814 (C) 
Male model wants to meet gays for live raw 
acts - explicit sexual demands. No charge. 
Call me on 0898 700 367 (D) 
Horny wife wants to be yours for the day. No 
time wasters and no fees, Will travel, call 

0898 700 368 (A) 
Hi, talk dirty to you until you are 
completely satisfied on 0898 300819(C) 
would like to give you a good seeing to with 
my rod. Screaming delight on 

0898 100 432 (8) 
Janet (28) 34-22-34, Let me tak dirty on the 
phone to you one on one for hot action that 
will make you scream with pleasure. Мо 
relationship. No fees at all, сай 

0898 300 818 (D) 


Miss Stern wants to teach you how to be 
obedient! No fees, just pleasure from the 
rod-o-nine. Call me on 0898 100 487 (B) 
Broadminded couple seek man and 
woman for group action. Are you interested? 
WII travel, calluson 0898300818 (A) 


LIVE SEX RECORDINGS 


Treat Me Like A Tart | 0898100465 (E) 
MyHandWilSatisfy 0898700367 (С) 
Video Vixens 0898 700 387 (A) 
Dirty Talk 0898 700 367 (E) 
Rubber Clad Girl 0898 700 354 (D) 
IWatched My Neighbour 0898700 354 (А) 
Licking Girls 0898 700 367 (B) 
Swedish Nymphos 
по 
Dutch Dykes Together 
Hot Danish Girls 
Try The Filipino Way 
Let Me Slide It In 
Tart Talks Dirty 


0898 300 811 (C) 
0898 700 358 (D) 
0898 100 487 (С) 
0898 700 367 (A) 
0898 700 358 (E) 
0898 700 355 (C) 
Playing With Му Vibrator 0898 100 449 (B) 
Unzip Your Jeans 0898 100 447 (E) 


Um Jenny And Im Playing Alone With My 
Sex Toys 0898 300 816 (E) 
My Names Sue, Let My Mouth Take It Al 

0898 700 368 (D) 
Ring Me And Strip So You Can Take Me 

0898 300 817 (А) 
Carol And Jane, Two Lesbians Playing Wilh 
Each Other 0898 300 811 (B) 
Why Dont You Let Me Side Itin 

0898 700 355 (E) 
Lots Do Some Humping And Bumping 

0898 700 355 (A) 
I'm Diana And МІ Go Down On You 

0898 700 368 (С) 
Lots Have Some Spanking Pleasure for 
Both Of Us. 0898 300 814 (0) 
Randy Mandy Will Lick It And Suck It For You 

0898 300 816 (C) 
Join Us At A Hot Lesbian Party 

0898 700 355 (B) 
My Names Alice And My Fingers Are In My 
Panties 0898 100432 (A) 
fio Me, My Hol Pink Lips Are Ready for 

0898 100 465 (A) 
Е Me Explain My First Lesbian Experience 

0898 300 814 (E) 
Ring Tina, I'm Bound To Please 

0898 100 465 (D) 
Im Julie And 42D, So Why Dont You Play 
With Me 0898 100 449 (C) 


MyFirstTime. 0898 700 387 (D) 
Climax With Me 0898 100 465 (С) 
Take Me, I'm Ready 0898300819 (E) 
Oral Satisfaction 0898 300 818 (C) 
French Oral 0898 300 819 (A) 
Busty Blonde Excites 0898700387 (B) 
Across The Desk 0898 100 449 (E) 
InThe Study 0898 100 465 (B) 
Whacko 0898 300 817 (D) 


the phone, All recordings are genuine 
and all sex acts were actually recorded 
on our memory bank. What's more, 
our girls will get you doing some real 
dirty stuff as well as you doing it to 

them, So get dialling. 


Oral Adventure 
(Have a bar of soap and a cup of warm water 
ready when you play this one) 

0898 300 859 (D) 


Slime Your Way Through The Erotic Maze 

(You just need your wits for this one) 

Strip And Bonk 0898 300 820 (В) 

(This one has an unusual ending - have a piece 

of large paper with you, youll see why) 

Force Them To Do It 0898 300 820 (C) 

(A domination game special, you can either use 

aloud voice or oit by tapping не phone with 

any object) 0898 300 859 (E) 

Submission In The Dark. 

(Just be ready to be told what to do) 

Filthy Talk 0898 300 820 (A) 

(Prepare yourself for some shocks, you have to 

get behind her first and when youve done it, 

she talks dirty (3 girl option) 0898 300.857 (C) 

Strange Ways 

XXX rated ‘bizzare line! game (ок. for gays and 

transvestites, И you lose on payola' you may 

hear or have lo do some weird things) 

Nobble The Virgin 0898 5062000) 

(Another bar of soap and cup of warm water 

speci) (0898 300 859 (A) 
ipe Out 

Me get the XXX formula right and you have a 

choice of three girls to suck you dry) (You can 

bring in a gay Гуоимап) 0898300859(B) 


Domination Game Special 

(i possible wear gloves when you play.) 
Oral antics 0898 300 859 (С) 
(Have a bar of soap and а сор of warm valer 
ready when you dial.) 0898300820(D) 
Tell The Lesbians What To Do 
(The louder you shout һе more they дой to 
each other) 0898 300867 (C) 
Find The Nympho 
(it you can’ ind her, you get done by a gay.) 
Strip Her, Then Have Her 0898 300 867 (A) 
(You choose your gi on а sex test first, you can 
even have a бау) 0898 300 857 (0) 
Strange Ways 
(біте your way through the erotic maze.) 
Three Way Wipe Out 300 857 (A) 
(Ifyou loose you either get sucked dry, submit 
to our leather girl or take on three gays.) 
Slime The Blonde 0898 300 857 (В) 
(Another bar of soap and a cup of warm water 
special) 0898 300 867 (D) 
Jump The Tart 
(If you loose you get a dose and your vitals rot 
before your eyes.) 0898 300 867 (B) 
Fireside Poker 
(You have ten poke choices, it you choose the 
wrong one you have to poke yourself, our giris 
wil tell you how) 0898 300 857 (E) 


CALLS CHARGED AT 36p PER MINUTE CHEAP RATE & 48р PER MINUTE AT ALL OTHER TIMES. STG. Р.0.В0Х 242, LONDON SW15 284. 
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This is your own р; 


really bugs you off your chest. So spill th 


t that one fantasy that 
beans readers. 


und start writing 


EXECUTIVE POKI 
My wife and I had our horniest 
fantasies come true recently 
when I pretended to be in a 
drunken doze while she fucked 
one of my business associates in 
the next 
It was our first adultery and it’s 
transformed our mar 
Of course, in ten years, we've 
both been tempted, but neither 
of us have wanted to risk our 
relationship for a passing thrill. 
The amazing thing about what 
happened is that I gave Joanna 
permission to do it. And the 
randiest thing for both of us was 
that she actually went through. 
with it! 


»om. 


iage 


But Jo”. 


fantasies have always 
ed me. She has this cool, 
ent stewardess image — nice 
face. good figure, great legs — 
and this confident, school- 
ma'amish voice which makes her 
sound like she'd love ordering 
you about in bed. 

But Joanna hates giving o 
What turns her on is tal 
them. 

Her great fantasy 
ha pped and 
fondled by some rampant sheikh 
who makes her fuck his guards 
in front of him until he’s turned 
on enough to have her himself. 
T's not me being randy.” 
explained. “Just some dir 
minded man. Of course, he only 
makes me do what I really 
want!" 

I remembered that last year 
when Rudi turned up. 
My company was due to n 
killing in Europe, if Rudi’s 
company accepted our tender. 
As Sales Director it was up to 
me. Not just my job was riding 
on it. 

Rudi came for three days of 
talks. He turned out to be a big, 
blond bear of a man in his 
forties, good-looking. according 


‚ders. 


ing 


s being a 


em slave: stri 


"she 


86 


to Jo, and full of loud Bavarian 
charm. 

I'd been expecting tough 
bargaining. but Rudi only 
seemed interested in drinking 
me under the table and getting 
his leg over. Our first day ended 
in a strip bar, where І fell 
asleep! 

Next evening we were due to 
meet Jo for a quick drink before 
a working dinner. Rudi turned 
up with a stunning blonde, who 
he 
arrived. 

The evening turned into a 
foursome with Rudi and Jo 
joking away like old pals. 1 
didn't know what was going on. 
It got even worse afterwards 
when Jo said quite casually: 
"Did you know Rudi was 
touching me up? I had his hand 
squeezed between my thighs half 
the evening. 

I was pole-axed, not just that 
he'd done it. but that Jo had let 
п and didn't seem at all 
fussed! 

“I thought you wanted me to 
keep him sw 1. Then 
she burst out laughing. “Your 
face! You know ГА never do 
anything you didn't want.” 

The thought boggled my mind 
and sent a thrill through my 
prick. What would Jo do if I 
really wanted her to? 


ignored as soon as Jo 


et,” she вай 


?dj 03041 


Next day Rudi made it obvious 
he'd lik Jo again. 1 
invited him to dinner that night. 
By mid-afternoon he was asking 
if Lever allowed Jo to have 
"adventures." “He just wants a 
bit of excitement before he goes 
home,” Jo said to me over the 
phone. “Don't worry, І can 
handle him.” 

By the time dinner was over I 
wasn’t so sure. “He's only 
touching me up again!" she 


grinned at me in the kitchen. 
“What am I going to do? This is 
turning me on!” 

“Just keep him happy.” I said. 
“How happy?” Jo hissed. I 
found myself swallowing, 
"You've got to get us this 
contract,” І 
And that’s how Г ended up 
slumped in an armchair two 
hours and a dozen liqueurs 
later, nodding off while Jo and 
Rudi chatted and laughed on the 
sofa opposite. For a while I must 
have actually slept, because the 
next thing I remember was 
silence. 
At first I thought Rudi had 
gone. Then І cracked open an 
eyelid. 

And my heart thudded. 

‘They were kissing. long and 
hard, Rudi leaning over Jo as 
she lay against the sofa back. 
Her arm was round his neck, 
and his hand was stroking her 
thigh. As I watched, he brought 
it up on to her breast and began 
to fondle her through her 
woollen top. 

My heart started to boom as she 
didn’t even try and stop him, 
even when he began fumbling 
open the buttons. I got a glimpse 
of her white frilly bra, then this 
hand was covering it, pushing 
his fingers down inside her cup. 
all 


Then she did gasp and sit up 
flushed and flustered, and 


glance warily at me. “Rudi, you 
mustn't,” she hissed. 

It didn’t stop him pecking at her 
neck and pushing his hand down 
between her kne 
“He's drunk a lot," Rudi 
murmured, “I’ve seen him lik 
this before. He'll sleep. Here.” 
He suddenly grasped her hand 
and pulled it down on to his fly. 
е how hard you make me. 
ling. I must hav 
Jo jumped with sho 
almost laughed. I noticed she 
didn't pull her hand away. 
“No,” she giggled. “Pm a 

ied woman. I don't go 
around touching other men's 
things! 

Rudi just slipped his hand back 
into her top and went on 
stroking her boob. “I want 

to make love to you.” he 
murmured. “ГИ go mad if I 


mar 


don't come inside you.” 
Then Jo stopped giggling and 
took a deep breath. “І don't 
want to be unkind,” she said 
quietly. She glanced at me 
again. І squeezed my eyes shut. 
So ГП help you . . . finish . 
with my hand. But not here. 
An icy chill shot through me. І 
heard the sofa twang. When І 
opened my eyes again it was 
empty. 
The dining-room door was ajar. 
Through it І could see Rudi's 
back. Jo's arms were round his 
neck as she leaned against the 
end of the table. He was hoisting 
up her ski 
When it reached her waist, he 
suddenly dropped to his kne 
Surprised, Jo hissed, "What are 
you doing?" Then she gasped 
and І saw. 
Exposing the pink briefs Pd 
n Jo put on that evening. 
Rudi tugged the gusset aside. І 
got a glimpse of Jo's tight 
gingery curls, just before his 
face pressed into her muff. 
Instantly Jo jerked as Rudi's 
head began to bob back and. 
forth. 
*Oh God.” Jo hissed. “God. 
that’s gorgeous.” She began to 
pant, eyes widening, bra 
heaving. “Oh God! 
shuddered violently, her hand 
serabbling at Rudi’s shoulder. 
“Oh. oh. oh God. I want it!” 
My cock almost burst. I w: 
watching my own wife begging 
for sex from another man. 
And that was when our eye 
met. 
Suddenly her face was scarlet, 
stricken. Rudi was struggling 
up. Jo seemed frozen. The 
very slightly І nodded and shut 
my eyes. 
The next thing I heard was a 


sed 


se 


nt. When І looked this time. 
was leaning over the table, 


Hist 
round his ankles, his strong, 
hairy buttocks clenching and 


vusers and pants were 


unclenching as he thrust his 


crotch in and out. 

АП I could see of Jo was her 
long, slim legs. knees bent, 
splayed either side of Rudi's 
thighs. She lay on her back on 
the table-top in front of him. 
Rudi was fucking her, clutching 
at her thighs, pulling her on to 
his cock as he rammed deep into 
her precious cunt, over and 


over and over again, 
But, if I couldn't s 
could hear her fi sping 
gasps: “Oh Jesus, oh, push! Oh 
God, oh, fuck me, fuck me! 
And then Rudi 
tensed: his back ar 
squealed, “Yes! De 
me, spunk me!” 

The cum boiled out of my cock. 
I stayed “asleep” until Rudi had 
left. Straight afte 


roaned; he 
hed and Jo 
t, do it in 


o was 


g up beside me. fingers 
sliding into my Пу. We serewed 
as if we hadn't had it for 
months. 

My company got the contract. 
As I saw Rudi off, he said, 
“Next time you visit me. You'll 
like my wife, І think." Then he 
nd showed me a photo. 
of a gorgeous brunette. 

If this is what 1992 is going to be 
like. roll on the new Europe! 
Raymond, Redhill. 


grinned 


JOB SATISFACTION 

Most Sex іп the Head letters 

about fantasies that come true 

just once. І thought you'd like to. 

hear from someone who gets to 

act out h 

times a week! 

5 years old. work as a 

y/receptionist in а 

age, and I've been mar 
Буе 

Thats what І call my 

7, because 


r randy dre 


ams 


venings a we 
my husband and I pack our old 
car with a sound system and a 
bag of tassle-edged br 
nder belts 


pubs, clubs and private parties 
do my strip aci 
I've be ping for two and a 
half years now and І love it. The 
thrill of having a roomful of 
blokes absolutely spellbound as 

І сазе off my bra cups, ог slowly 
slide down my knicks to show off. 
curl by curl, is like 

o. It’s practically 
netimes literally 
Lused to dress У 


where І 


my pussy 
nothing els 


orgasmic, 


cularly going 


provocatively, г 
hout knickers and І 
hardly ever wore a bra — which, 
if you're а 38C lik 
exactly hiding your light under 
a bushel! Since I've h 
ipping I just don't need to 
do that anymor 

Where I'm really lucky, thoug! 
is with my husband. 

Des is my complete opposit 
very quiet. quite shy and a bi 
a voyeur on the side — pe 
for an exhibitionist like me! 

I try out all my routines with 
him first and only include the 
bits that 
drives me to all my jobs. 


out wi 


me, isn’t 


n 


Because he's 12 years older than 
me, people assume he's just my 
driver or 
So many strippers have trouble 
with their fellows. What makes 
it work for us is that we both 
know it's only a tease 
beery rugger bugger might have 
a good gawp between my legs, 


ym 


nager. 


Some 


but it's only Des who's going to 
get the benefit of all that naked 
flesh. So the hornier an 

ienee gets. the more І think, 
ks 
But, at the same t 
teasing Des. too. І know the 
always that little nagging doubt 
in the back of his mind that I 


ne. Um 


z 


s 


might forget myself one day and 
get a bit naughtier than 1 
should. It's a great way of 
keeping your hubby on his toes 
— and horny! 

"That's why I'll let guys from the 
audience undo my bra strap or 
even have a quick feel of a boob, 
but I won't give hand jobs or 
blow jobs or get fellows to fuck 
me, which some strippers do. 


That's only happened to me 
when Tve been with other 
strippers. The worst (or best!) 
was with my friend Vicky. wh 
me I have got 
involved sexually. 

It wasa р 
a couple of dozen blokes in a 
living room, with Des on the 
music in the corner, and Vicky 
and I taking turns to strip 
Vicky is a gorgeous girl. coffee- 
coloured skin, long black hai 
incredible figure. Because I'm 


is the one t 


ivate party. a stag do, 


air. we go well together. She's а 
great laugh. but no sense of 


proportion! 


At this do it was really obvious 
she fancied the bridegroom. On. 
her first strip she had him 
pulling down her knickers with 
his teeth — on her second, she 


was curling up starkers in h 
lap and encouraging wandering 
fingers! 

But things 
with our 


cally got out of hand 
xtra’, which is the 
than usual encor 
a whipround. 
Vicky and I had this lesbian 
routine where we stripped each 
other. Then there was some 
mutual boob licking and 

fondling, and we ended up. 
writhing about with our noses 
up each otl 
pretending to bring each other 
off. 

It was always just electric and 
gn 


blokes weı 


we 


s pussy, 


at for a quick getaway: mo: 
stiff to move for 
nutes afterwards! 


o toi 
ten m 
This night it started really well. 
We both did a full strip on the 
carpet. Then I was lying back, 
doing the wild ecstasy routine, 
while Vicky w 
nose betwee 


as rubbing her 
my legs and 
reaching a hand up to squeeze 
one of my boobs. 

Then suddenly she was gone. I 
thought she was just changing 
position. But when I sat up, 

d turned to the bridegroom 
in his armchair, all of three feet 
away, and was kneeling up in 
front of him. unzipping his fly! 
All I could think to do was slide 
up behind her and rub my 
boobs against her baek. Vicky 
just went on yanking the guy’ 
pants down and grabbing hold 
of his prick. 


sh 


Meanwhile he was helping 
himself to her boobs. І 
wondered if she was going to 
give him a boob wank. But 
instead she pulled him down on 
to the carpet and made him 
stretch out on his back, legs still 
tangled up pants and h 
hard-on bumping his navel. 
‘Then the randy cow gave me a 
big grin, straddled the guy’ 
thighs and sank down on his 
prick, starting to rub her pussy 
slowly up and down the length of 
his shaft. 

By now, all I was sure of was 
that Vicky was going to fuck him 
nd I should have let her get on 

with it. Stupidly, І just went to 
squash my boobs against her 
back 
But she started pulling me 
round to her front. I got ths idea 
she wanted me to straddle the 
guy too, but facing her, so we 
could rub our boobs together 
while he was up her, which 
would at least look as if it was 
meant to happe 
It didn't work out like that. 
got my leg over the guy, Vicky 
‘cached down for his prick and 
tried to fit his knob between her 
pussy lips. That meant she was 
leaning well forward, so І 
couldn't get down his ch 
Suddenly, 1 found myself 
virtually squatting on this guy's 
face! 

In the same second Vicky gave 
this gasp as his prick went up 
her. He an, I felt it 
right against my clit! Vicky 
started to moan and bounce on 
his 
lick me! 

І couldn't believe it. He must 
have been out of his skull not to 
have spunked off straightaway. 
Where he got the energy to stick 
his tongue up me І don't know. 
But he did! 

All of a sudden his 
everywhere, licking my lips, 
flicking round my clit, His bride 
was obviously in for a treat! 
And I just came. This great 
lightning spark shot up from my 
clit. Suddenly І was sobbing 
and gasping and clinging to 

у ching like а mad 
thing. Then the guy let go in her 
and she jerked and moaned and 
spunked into 


n hi 


gain. 


. And the guy began to 


ongue was 


у, tw 


clung to me as h 
her. 
You could have heard a pin 
drop — half the guys in the 
room, Га swear, came in their 


pants . . . including Des 
Afterwards, of course. I felt 
awful. Des really ought to have 


made me suffer. And he did, 
that night in bed, with th 


heaviest pussy pounding he'd 


n years! 


given me 
Maxine, Bradford. 
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Name: Annie Mason. 

Age: 24. 

Mega Bits: 4000-26-36. 

Vital Info: This month's 
gobsmacking, mega gazongas 
are the hot property of young 
Annie here who tells us that her 
outrageous assets always 
guarantee that there are oodles 
of ogling men lusting after her. 
“Г only like the patient ones 
though," she tells us. “You 
know, the ones that can be 
bothered to spend hours (and | 
mean hours!) sucking and 
licking my boobs and nipples, 
that really gets my juices 
flowing more than anything 
else. | can't stand these guys 
who just give you a quick 
stroke and then try and stick it 
in!" Right on, Annie, you cer- 
tainly seem like a girl to take 
your time over to us! 


Hand Job 0898 362 673 
What My Fingers Are Doing 

0898 362 672 
Feeling Very Horny 0898 362 678 


My Lesbian Experience 0898 362 676 
Very Experienced At 50 0898 362 674 


My Mouth ls Ready 0898 442217 
Oral Pleasure 0898 442 218 
In My Mouth 0898 442 219 
Ali The Way 0898 442 220 
My Tongue Around it 0898 442 221 
Til Swallow І 0098 442 223 
Lesbian Oral Action 0898 442224 


Games and Special Toys 


0898 442 225 
Shower Lust 0898 442 226 
Sixty Nine Giris 0898 442 227 
Lesbian Fantasies 0898 442 228 
Down On Each Other 0898 442 229 


‘Spanked Till Satisfied 0898 442 230 
On My Lap 0898 442 231 
fm Linda, Im Naughty 0898 442 232 
My Hand, Your Cheeks 0898 442 233. 


Bend Over, Take That 0898 442 234 
‘Smack My Bottom 0898 442 235 
Dressed To Please 0898 442236 


‘Swapping With The Wite 


0898 442 237 
TV In Soho 0898 442 238 
їп Front Of The Mirror 0898 442 239. 
My Black Stockings 0898 442 240 
Striptease For You 0898 442 241 


Mini Skirt 8 Stockings 0898 442 243 
Sik Stockings & Suspenders 


0898 442 245 
Wet T Shirt 0898 442 246 
Bra Busting 42D. 0898 442 247 


You've Been Naughty 0898 442 248 
Stocks & Bonds 0898 442 249. 
My Neighbour Joined In 0898 442 456 


Nympho Housewile 0898 442 257 
Play With Me. 0898 442 258 
Treated Like А Slave 0898 442 259. 
Му Hand WilSatisly 0898 442 260 
Video Vixens 0898 442 261 
Dirty Talk 0898 442 262 
Rubber Clad Girl 0898 442 263 
| Watched My Neighbour 

0898 442 264 
Licking Girls 0898 442 265 


Swedish Nymphos Into 'O' 
0898 442 266 
Dutch Dykes Together 0898 442 267 


Hot Danish Girls 0898 442 268 
Try The Filipino Way 0898 442 269 
Let Me Slide It In 0898 442 270 
Тап Talks Dirty 0898 442 271 
Playing With My Vibrator 

0898 442 272 
Unzip Your Jeans 0898 442 273 
Lesbian Firs! Time 0898 442 274 
Ситах With Ме 0898 442 275 
Таке Me, Іт Ready 0898 442276 
Oral Satisfaction 0898 442 277 
French Oral 0898 442 278 
Busty Blonde Excites 0898 442 279 
Across The Desk 0898442235 
In The Study 0898 442 234 
Whacko 0898 442 233 


Naughty Gir Comes Clean 0898 442 232 


Over My Knee 0898 442 231 
Whipped Cream 0898 442 230 
Cycle Club Lovers 0898 362 676 
Male Confessions 0898 362 675 
Attar The Game 0898 362 682 


ПІ Suck It Now 0898 442 223 
‘Throb in My Throat 0898 442 221 
Wicked Tongue 0898 442 220 
Му Mouth IsOpen 0898 442 219 
Deep Throat 0898 442 218 
Tongue Tied 0898 442 217 
Wild Lesbians At!! 0898 442 280 
AGood Hard Spank 0898 442281 
Hand Relief 0898 442 282 
In My Knickers 0898 442 283 
Randy Housewife 0898 442 284 
Just Seventeen 0898 442 285 
Restrained Pleasure 0898 442 588 
Boobs For You 0898 442 589 
Mistress Wil Do Anything 

0898 442 590 
Hot Lips To Please 0898 442 591 
Wet £ Ready 0898 700 592 
Gay College Giris 0898300593 
Ulimate Pleasure 0898 300 594 
Six Of The Best 0898 300 595 


II Play With You 0898 300 596 


Му Knickers Are Down 0898 442 597 


Let Me Make It Grow 0898 442 598 
Wet Dreams 0898 442 162 
Girls Strap it On 0898 442 164 
Dirty Talker 0898 442 194 
‘Shaved & Ready 0898 362 679 


It Watched My Neighbour 
0898 362 680 


Come With Ме 0808 362 681 


Brian In Тһе Showers 0898 362 682 
Mens Talk 0898 362 675 
Cycle Club Lust 0898 362 676 


Aged 50 & Experienced 


0898 362 674 
First Time Lesbian 0898 362 676 
Randy and Ready 0898 362 678 


My Fingers Are Playing 0898 362 672 
Slow StaruFast Finish 0898 362 673 


My Hand Will Excite 0898 300 596 
Whacking Good Time 0898 300 595 
Any And Every Way 0898 300 594 
College Lesbians — 0898300593 
Wet & Wiling 0898 700 592 
Oral Action 0898 442 591 
TIL Do Anything 0898 442 590 
Explore My Boobs 0898 442 589 
Bound To Please 0898 442 588 
Just Seventeen 0898 442 285 
Frustrated Wite 0898 442 284 
Knicker Delight 0898 442 283 
Taken In Hand 0898 442 282 


Spanked Til Satisfied 0898 442 281 
Lesbians Go All The Way 
0898 442 280 


Posing On The Corner 0898 442 239 
TV On The Town 0898 442 238 
In My Wife's Undies 0898 442 237 
Dressed To Thrill 0898 442 236 


Girls Using Their Tongues: 
0898 442 265 


Next Door Nympho 0898 442 264 


Girls Into Rubber 0898 442 263 
Talking Like A Tan 0898 442 262 
Hot Video Girls 0898 442 261 
Hand Job 0898 442 260 
Strict Mistress Dominates 

0898 442 259 
Climax With Ме 0898 442 258 
Husband Away Let's Play 

0898 442 257 
Lesbian Next Door 0898 442 256 


0898 442 249 
0898 442 248 


Tied Up On The Line 
1:2:3-, Over My Knee 


Oriental Special 
Scandinavian Orgy 
Dutch Lesbians At It 
Danish 'O' Level 


0898 442 269 
0898 442 268 
0898 442 267 
0898 442 266 


Calls Charged at 
36p per min. cheap 
rate,48p all other 
times.STG. P. O. 
Box 242 London 
SW15 2RJ. 


Masturbate Together 


0898 362 681 
My Neighbour & My Wite 

0898 362 680 
My Roving Razor 0898362679 
Г Talk білу 0898 442 194 
Two Girls, One Toy 0898 442164 
Climax Over Ме 0898 442 162 
МІ Unzip You 0898 442 598 
Take My Knickers ОН 0898 442 597 
Big Boobs To Please 0898 442 247 
See Through Blouse 0898 442 246 
Stockings To Delight 0898 442 245 
Split Skit & Stockings 0898 442 243 
Strip Special 0898 442 241 


Stockings & Suspenders 
0898 442 240 


42D — Play With Ме 
TI Take It All 

Ready For You 

Let's Climax Together 
Bonking Lesbians 
Get It Out 

Playing With Музе! 
Fantasise With Me 
All The Way 


Playing Together 
Lesbian Desires 
Licked To Excite 
Shower Girls 

Into Each Other 

Miss Muff Goes Down 


0898 442 278 
0898 442277 
0898 442 276 
0898 442 275 
0898 442 274 
0898 442 273 
0898 442 272 
0898 442 271 
0898 442 270 


0898 442 229. 
0898 442 228 
0898 442 227 
0898 442 226 
0898 442 225 
0898 442 224 
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CALLERS WELCOME: Mon-Sat. 9.30am-6pm (Fri. Врт) | Please send me the following (тісі es required) 
Prices or offers shown are for mail order and callers who present this advertisement prior to purchase 


CISLIK LIPS £12.95 [DELAY SPRAY £3.99 
A Ma 
‘BOURNEMOUTH 216 Hodenhurst Rd. BRIGHTON“ Suey St BRISTOL "76 Wes St ld Market CARUSLE 6 Londen На CHATHAM "18 O7 VIBRO £2.96 NG MAN RING £4.95. 
Hi St CHELMSFORD 157 Mousam st COLCHESTER 74 ват ва COVENTRY 34 Wais Пир AND DOWNER £9.95 (124 ASSORTED CONDOMS £3.50 
Lore re a бен £, [ILUST FINGERS (3) £3.50 Г148 ASSORTED CONDOMS £4.95 
нА E y enclose cash/cheque/PO for £. Add only ЕТ p&p no matter how many 


E| tems you order, Make cheques payable to MO Division and add your name and 
El address to reverse, 


“Licensed by appropiate Loca липу 
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Postcode. 
Tam aware of the nature of the products and agree not to shaw them to minors. | 
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CONTINUED FROM PAGE 27 


day | was inspired by your 
Bearded Clam and Short and 
Curlies page to write to you 
about my own big, curly bush 
which I'm rather proud of. 
Most of the men I've been out 
with have reacted very 
excitably over it, but there was 
this guy | went out with for a 
while last year who really got 
off on hairless pussies. He 
fucked me like a trooper all the 
time so | didn't realize shaven 
pussies sent him through the 
roof until | caught him jacking 
off over a photo of a shaven 
babe. 

Never before had | de-haired 
myself in any way (it had never 
even crossed my mind) but 
now all | could think about was 
what a surprise it would be for 
my boyfriend. So | got out the 5 a у a > W an man? қ 
scissors and started to trim my ERRE aes ў 
triangle. It was sad to see my У 3 j г P кир үнүн ча 
gorgeous сийв go - some of |: J eve 


them were over six inches 
long, when straightened out 
with a comb, and a beautiful 
chestnut colour. | took a huge 
handful of my lovers shaving 
gel, spreading it generously 
on what was left of my pubic 
hair, and my fleshy mons 
looked like a snowcapped 
mountain before | slid my 
razor over the foam 

My hairless cleft looked so 
sweet, pink and innocent that 
| hardly recognised it as my 
own and | set the scene with 
low lights and sexy music. 
When my boyfriend came 
home the atmosphere worked 
a treat on him and he was as 
hard as a rock in a second! 
He wasted no time in reach- 
ing under my blouse to stroke 
my 36C headlights and his 
technique was wonderful as 
usual. | was so excited my 
smooth pussy was soaking 
and my boyfriend had teased 
my nipples to a hard salute. 
"Let's get out of these 
clothes,” | whispered, hardly 
able to wait to show him my 
surprise. | was standing in 
front of him, with his nose 
practically in the crotch of my 
panties, when | whipped them 
off to reveal my naked nunnie. 
His eyes were the size of full 
moons and his jaw was 


gaping for almost a minute 
before an enormous smile 
crept over his face. A de- 
lighted "Wow!" was all he said 
before his tongue was all over 
my juicy cunt. His prick stood 
out like a huge truncheon with 
a large drop of cum oozing out 
of the tip. He went down on me 
with a fervour that I'd never 
known from him, it felt deli- 
cious, far more initimate than 
before | shaved. Licking me all 
over it didn't take long for me 
to scream my boyfriend's 
name over and over as | 
climaxed like crazy over his 
talented tongue. It was one of 
the most wonderful experi- 
ences of getting head that I've 
ever enjoyed, | was having 
multiple orgasms too numer- 
ous to count! My boyfriend 
was crazy, mad with lust and 
when he couldn't take it 
anymore he pounced on top of 
me and shot me full of his 
cream in seconds! 

It was an afternoon I'll never 
forget but my bush itched like 
hell when it grew back! Now 
I'm happy with a divine man 
who can't get enough of my 
hairy snatch — if | pull at my 
long cunt hairs in front of him, 
his prick gets as stiff as a 
rocket in a second! 

R. S. Guilford. 


| Тһе тоз 

| beautiful 
women 
in the 


К world... 


You'll find the 
naughtiest girls 
in Mayfair — 
along with the 

brightest 


Britain’s favourite 
men's magazine 
— now sexier 

than ever! 


Ё 
features, the x 
nunchiest letters, |) “б 
the funniest | : 
cartoons and а К. 
nude celebrity or 
two! So buy 


THE ULTIMATE 


you ому РАЎ THE 0898 сап CHARGES 
NO CREDIT CARDS!!! 


JUST DIAL 


0898 442 wnt 


Dial now for phone fun! 


A lot of sex talkers do not mind somebody else | , y 
listening in to the talking and if they give us ы к ў / ў. 
permission you can hear them i 4 А 


0898 442 791 


RANDOM DROP IN ACCESS NUMBER - 24 HRS 


ADULT DATING 


IMMEDIATE SERVICE 
Just dial into the National Sex Dating 
Computer and the computer will find you a 
sex contact in your area without you even 
having to give your name if you want to. 


STRICTLY SEX PLEASURE ONLY. 


ъм 0898 442 768 


THEN JUST ACCESS THE GO CODE FOR THE SORT 
OF SEX CONTACT YOU WANT IN SECRECY 


m 762 


мі» 


E 764 LISA 761 


GLAMCHAT, P. O. BOX 242, LONDON SW15 2RJ. PLEASE МО! 
CALLS CHARGED AT 36p PER MINUTE CHEAP RATE Dese th цем و ر ا و ا‎ 
AND 48p PER MINUTE AT ALL OTHER TIMES. broad minded sex lovers only - Thank Er 


